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Those who read novels, as a rule, pay but 


little heed to the methods of the novelist, and 
I fear that the motive of ‘the writer excites 
little attention when the reader is simply on 
pleasure bent and loses himself or herself in the 
plot and becomes absorbed in the fate of hero 
or heroine. In my small way and in a literary 
sense at least, in a most uninfluential way, I 
have always been an adherent of the realistic 
school of fiction. Like many others I have time 
to read but little, yet that little was most pleas. 
ing when it held a mirror up to nature and 
scorned to conceal the faults and foibles 
of the subject while extolling chivalry 
and virture. I have spent Sunday reading 
The Kreutzer Sonata. I make no apology 
for having devoted my day of 


is not unfit on‘another. But I admit that it 
has been a shock to me, and I was glad that I 
had all day to think it over. Socially and reli- 
giously Count Leo Tolstoi is an enthusiastic 
reformer. His life has been a strange ad- 
mixture of the Russian aristocrat and the 
sullen Slav revolutionist. Born in a palace, 
he can be found on his estates attired as a 
peasant following the plow and preaching selr- 
abnegation. W. D. Howells, more than any 
other man in America, made him and his work 
the fad of the day. As a 
man otf the world, as Count 
Tolstoi, *the aristocrat, he 
wrote Anna Karenina and 
War and Peace. Then 
came the change which is 
apt to come to receptive 
men when wickedness, but 
slightly indulged in palls, 
upon a mind sickened by 
grossness and self-indulg- 
ence, and he began to wri‘e 
little tales for the peas- 
antry, genius illumining 
every line. In Sev s‘opol 
we had pictures of the vil- 
lainous characters who rule 
Russia in a minor capacity 
and, as everywhere, the 
D-ad Sea truit of vice was 
made to teach the reader 
what everybody says and 
nobody apparently believes. 
In The Kreutzer Sonata 
matrimonial sensuality is 
his chief theme. If Zola 
had written the book I had 
not dared mention it, but 
having come from the pen 
of a religious recluse, being 
the work of a man who 
seems to have given up his 
life for his fellowman, we 
are permitted to read and 
in fright and disgust ask if 
the world is as bad as he 
pictures it. Zola, Daudet 
and other Frenchmen, who 
have never preached, but 
only written, could not 
have touched this forbid- 
den theme and expected to 
find either a decent trans- 
lator or respectable English 
publisher. Tolstoi, in the 
same man, has found one 
who is presumed to be 
both. One reads the book 
and loathes it. Yet there 
is the thought that there 
is some horrible truth in 
it. It is the story of a 
Russian who is almost a 
madman, who distorts life 
and whose face become 
hideous as he _ speaks. 




























When we finish reading the poisonous taste , and the check Mrs, Tupper hac presented in , be increased, and before we can judge the | 


is still in our mouth and either apologeti- 
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rest ! 
to this book, for what is fit to read on one day 


cally, 

































awakener ; if it had been written for writers 
and not for readers it might have had a 
place; in the hands of the multitude 
it maybe poisonons; one cannot always tell. 
Perhaps from one dose they may recover, but 
there are few but the vicious who can be thus 
disillusioniz:d and remain even as pure as be- 
fore. The majority simply accept the degraded 
idea as truth without learning to look higher 
or act more nobly. N»> matter what Count 
Tvlstoi’s fiercest critics may say, it remains 
true that habit and animalism hold more 
families tozether than purer and nobler attach- 
ments, but it is also true that when such is gen- 
erally realized to be true nearly all beautiful illu- 
sions take flight and sensuality and sin, hide- 
ous and unhidden take the place of what had 
zen, at least occasionally, beauteous, self- 
rificing and uplifting. If the world were as 
bad as Tolstoi would have us believe, this is all 
rue, but while he may speak truthfully of 
assia he slanders our race in England and 
merica. This book is not therefore a tirade 
nst marriage, it is but an appeal for the ex- 
inction of the race—which if it is no better 
han he paints it, is unfit to survive. 










* # 
The arrest in this city of Mrs, Edith Sessions 
pper, a bright and well known New York 
urnalist, in mistake for Mary Wilson, do- 
eatic-thief, ia exciting considerable attention. 
Tupper not unnaturally feels very much 
lieved over her experience and has written a 
graphic account of it for the New York 
d. The incident brings out with unusual 
path the many-sidedness of a question 














Publishing Co., Proprietors. 


treet West, 


} 


where the rights of the individual have been 
sacrificed, presumably for the good of the many. 
Our police force is by no means perfect and 
there is a tendency to put people in the cells on 
sligit provocation and insufficient evidence, of 
which Torontonians are not at all proud. That 
a mistake should have been made in the case of 
Mre. Tupper is particularly irritating to her 
friends, As a description of the affair has been 
given to the public picturing our force ina by 
no means complimentary light itis aggravating 
to the whole people. As I happen to be one of 
those to whom Mrs. Tupper asked the police to 
appeal for identification, and was her single 
literary acquaintance in this city, it may be 
presumed that I shall feel inclined to discuss 
the matter in a somewhat partisan way, but on 
the other hand Detective Reburn is a personal 
friend of mine, and though he may make mis- 
takes he is aman whom everybody knows to be 
beyond the reach of a bribe, and when he errs 
at all it is in the direction of sacrificing himself 
to his ideal of duty as an officer. 


| 


Mrs. Tupper is a bright little woman, as un- 
like a servant-girl sneak-thief as one could 
conceive, She did not answer the description 
telegraphed from Buffalo, but she held a check 
the number of which a fool officer in Buffalo 
had determined belonged toa piece of stolen 
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matters have to look to the police for informa- 
tion and their first impulse is to be solid with 
the detectives, as the police reporter who is 
boycotted by the officers might as well resign 
his position on a newspaper. The exceeding 
anxiety of some of the reporters to protect the 
detectives at Mrs. Tupper’s expense is not 
precty. 
With regard to the infringement of a citizen’s 
rights it must be remembered, however, that 
when by common consent we establish law and 
an executive to put it into force, the individual 
must occasionally be inconvenienced by the 
limitation of that law and the attempts to en- 
force it. The ideal executive is one which does 
not interfere unnecessarily with the liberty of 
the subject, does not put to shame innocent 
people, does no‘ alarm and disturb those who 
have a right to protection and should not have 
been detained or investigated while in the pur- 
suit of their ordinary calling. That our police 
executive in this city is not such, we have had 
ample opportunity to observe, but as our ex. 
perience is local we are naturally unaware of 
the same or similar friction occurring else- 
where. If no one was detained on suspicion, 
no one arrested because of a telegram, no one 
searched except those for whom a warrant 
has been issued, presumab'y the number of 


| 
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discussed trunk sewers and all the topics | can be done, 
relating to a proper system, but are just as far | to be candid 


away from the talked-of reforms as ever. It 


is now tax-paying time, and we know that our sible, 


contributions to the city fund are no trifles, but 
in the way of permanent improvements or any- 
thing for the city’s good we have nothing more 
than we have had for lo! these many years. We 
have been promised many things, but have got 
nothing, and retrogression would not be so 
plainly marked were it not for the fact that 
we are neither husbanding our resources nor 
retaining our right to that which should be a 
source of income. Somehow when there is a 
crisis and we call upon our municipal gods 
to save us, they are deaf or away fishing. We 
bonus railways only to see them join in a league 
against us, give value to real estate and those 
who hold it shriek whenever they have to pay 
taxes. Our city property is leased at paltry 
rental and the Canadian Pacific Railway is 
calmly taking possession of thirty acres to 
which it has no earthly right. The aggression 
of the C.P.R. is no new thing. The Citizens’ 
Association have been endeavoring to arouse 
the aldermen to a sense of their duty and were 
mostly laughed at for their pains. At each 
juncture feasible means of preventing the 


seizure of our property by the C.P.R. have been 
proposed, scoffed at and rejec‘ed. The scteme | 


baggage. With such atelegram inone hand offecders who would escape detection might | of declaring the continuation of Lorne street 








THE TEMPEBRANCE 


the other, one can excuse Detective Reburn for 


ideal, we strive to rid ourselves of the nausea | Officers to arrest people on suspicion, detain | 
and tremble lest its virus has become a part of | them on the strength of telegrams or search | against the rights of the individual. We pride 


our thoughts, If no other book like it were | them because of supposed resemblances. None 
ever to be written it might serve as an | of the friends of Mrs. Tupper are inclined to 


admit any such right in her case, and the hard- 
ship of her experience would lead us to believe 
that such power, when unintelligently exer- 
cised, is exceedingly dangerous and trying. 
Her case has excited unusual sympathy and 
attention because she has the entree to many 
leading newspapers and possesses the power of 
expressing herself in a forcible and thrilling 
way. Had she been a less important person, 
less of a woman of the world, less used to un- 
expected experiences, but little public sym- 
pathy would have been excited, yet the ordeal 
would have been more difficult for her to bear. 
Had the person arrested and detained on sus- 
picion been simply a young school miss ora 
servant-girl changing her residence from one 
city to another, the fright occasioned by being 
in the hands of police, the fear that her character 
had been irretrievably damaged,the overwhelm- 
ing sense of helplessness would have been some- 
thing we should not like to contemplate as 
coming into the life, oven momentarily, of any- 
one we care for, For an experience of that 


! sort to last four or five hours with police 


ofticers as surroundings, and the filthy cells of 
the central station as a background, is abso- 
lutely loathsome, and that those Mrs. Tupper 
asked to be sent for, to identify her, were not 
called on, is unaccountable. Furthermore, 
that so few reporters of the daily papers have 
not seen this phase of the question in its 
proper light is not a credit to their regard for 
womankind, or the esprit de corp which should 


impel them to champion the cause of one in | cry apparently ignoring the fact that Toronto 


their own profession, The reason for this is 


not hard to find, Those who write of such ever in a really sanitary condition. We have 


exten‘ of Detective Reburn’s mistake we must 





or in attempt to return to the cleansweet his mistake, if we primarily admit the right of ; be able to weigh those things which have been 


placed in the balance by our police code as 


ourselves on being a law-abiding city, and 
exazruged boast, it seems to me in an un- 
seemly manner, of the rigid enforcement of 
| our laws. It strikes me it would be better if 
| many guilty persons were permitted to escape 
; rather than that one innocent victim be placed 
in such a disturbing and unnerving situation 
as that in which Mrs, Tupper found herself. 
That the incident occurred is not the fault of 
Detective Reburn but a legitimate result of 
the presumption on the part of our police 
authorities that they have a right to arrest 
anybody and everybody and make a holy 
show of them without first using every 
effort to protect the accused from the 
public gaze and the calumny which almost 
invariably follows false arrest. Of course 
| we regret to see the guilty escape, but 
| in the instance quoted, and in the majority of 
such cases, police surveillance was all that was 
necessary until something more tangible than 
the number of a check or the color of a gown 
was furnished. A couple of trunks and their 
contents are less valuable, and the detection of 
crime less material, than the preservation of 
the innocent from persecution and the taint of 
the cell. Now that we know arrests are being 
made on such flimsy pretexts, an effort should 
he made in the direction of a reform which 
| shall spare us from any further scandals of 
this sort. 

* 
. o 
A great how-d’ye-do is being made about the 


| unsanitary state of the city because typhoid 
fever is unusually prevalent, those raising the 


was never cleaner then at present, nor was it 
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a public highway was proposed to the 
mayor and city engineer, who were taken 
over the ground many months ago and 


declared themselves in favor of the move- 


ment, but instead of anything being done 
the matter was left in abeyance until 
the city was startled by the impudent 


assumption of the C. P. R that they had a 
right to settie by arbitration what payment 
they should make for the waterfront. Acting- 
Mayor Boustead appears to have taken hold of 
this matter as if business were meant, but a 
dozen times previously the mayor has made 
similar spasmodic movements and dropped 
back like a lazy horse as soon as the lash of 
public opinion was removed, 

Great schemes for re-dividing the city, re- 
organizing the various departments and get- 
ting our affairs into some sort of shape, have 
been made with a loud flourish of trumpets 
and abandoned almost before the official count 
had settied the results of election day and 
buried the promises made prior to it. 

> «+ 

More than once the citizens have elected 
a mayor pledged to necessary reforms. 
Aldermanic candidates have sworn before 
high heaven and the free and independent 
elector that they would rest neither night nor 
day until things were in better shape. Now 
we are waking up to find that they were never 
worse. Last year I suggested that the Citizens’ 
Association should show a realizing sense of 
our necessities by making an effort to induce 
good men to become candidates for seats in 
the City Council. They preterred to go on 
theorizing and acting in a sincere but im- 
practical way which has resulted in nothing 
except the disgust of many of their most 
earnest workers. They have still another 
chance if their organization be awakened from 
the torpor induced by the feeling that nothing 
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oe arrangements for good men 
ates in every ward and 
such reforms as are esteemed pooninanpaliiee: 
and nominate some good man for mayor. 
Mayor Clarke cannot be anxious to retain the 
office longer, and as he has accomplished solittle 
this year there can be no general clamor for his 
further candidacy. If the Citizens’ Association 
voicing as it does the belief of a large section 
of the property holders and most progressive 
citizens that large reforms are absolutely 
necessary, should select either from its mem- 
bership or from among those who enjoy the 
public confidence, men who will pledge them- 
selves if elected to serve the city for one year or 
two to the best of their ability, and to bring 
about a change in our methods, it might 
very properly di-band and leave its work 
to those it had selected and who hayv- 
: ing been endorsed by the people would 
; not be open to the sneers which have been 
levelled at ‘self-elected reformers,” “ busy- 
bodies,” ‘ambitious disturbers.” Unless ped 
thing of this sort is done, next year will be 
worse than this. Hope deferred for these re- 
forms has mide the public heartsick, and the 
maj rity of people now are learning to consider 
the evils of our government in curable, and the 
posiibility of getting good men to undertake 
reforms for us 80 remote as to be scarcely 
worth the effort. Before those who have 
some heart in them for this 
work are entirely disabled 
by lack of backing or dis- 
credited by repeated fail- 
ure, let an effort be made 
this fall to induce some of 
our best citizens to enter 
the Council for a year or 
two with the idea of doing 


something for the city 
while sacrificing them- 
selves. There are enough 


self-sacrificing men, chear- 
headed business men, im 
conjunction with these 
men who are now worthy 
members of the Council, to 
bring about all the changes 
we need within a twelve- 
month and start the ma- 
chine running right. Why 
should this not be dene 
With a Council that repre 
sents the city, and not 
cliques of contractors and 
real estate boomers, no 
such thing as a Citizens’ 
Association would be neees- 
sary. And why, let me ask 
again, should not the pres- 
ent Association wind up its 
existence by getting alder- 
men into the Counei lim 
whom it will have confi- 
dence and personally aid- 
ing them in every way to 
bring about the changes 
demanded by our growth 
and prospects? 


* 
* * 


While municipal politics 
are becoming important. 
the long struggle of the 
dailies to have something 
in their editorial columns 
has become really pitiful. 
The only live topic sug- 
gested is the possibility of 
an election before another 
session of the Dominion 
House, with perhaps the 
abandonment by everybody 
of the Equal Ri.hts fight 
as asecond. Without dis- 
tinction of party we are all 
aware that when Sir Johy 


: sees fit to have an election we are likely to have 


Those of us who are somewhat con- 
in our party affiliation are dis- 
is no one who better 
understands when for the good of the country 
—and from his standpoint it makes it identical 
with the good of the party—an election is most 
necessary. As Iam uninformed I can give no 
information, but I imagine there will be no 
election until next fall. 


one. 
servative 
posed to thiak there 


* 


With regard to the influence of the Equal 
Rights movement, and the attitude of Orange- 
men towards the Dominion Government, it 
seems to me easy to predict the result. The 
Globe which, in unison with Principal Caven, 
the henchman of Mr. Mowat, has been over- 
zealous in discrediting the Equal Rights move- 
ment, hopes that it is dead and weeps many 
wet and hypocritical tears over its dee 
adences. After what was done by Princi- 
pal Caven, it is impossible for the Equaf 
Rights movement to have anything but a 
partisan meaning. Ephraim is so wedded 
to his idols—even when Ephraim makes 
his living by denouncing idolatry—that 
anything under the name of Equal Rights has 
been rendered impossible. The Globe may 
weep and sneer, and sneer and weep, but the 
average elector thoroughly understands that 
the sneer is dluff and the weeping hypocrisy. 
A good movement, but one which I always 
presumed would result in failure because it 
was headed by clergy, has been wrecked by 
Principal Caven’s unseemly and unconcealed 
partisanship. The only Grit roots of the Equal 
Rights movement were rotten from the be- 
ginning, and since Principal Caven and Johm 
Charlton and the balance of the Grit hench- 
men have been lopped off, it is not strange’ that 
the Orange body feel that they, being the only 
ones left—excepting only the Conservatives 
who religiously and politically have the same 
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b-lief—must act with Sir John as against 
the party led by a French-Canadian 
and manned in this province by those 
who hold offi:e by reason of their subserviency 
to the hierarchy. The Globe may weep because 
the Orange body will be on the side which it 
had previously espoused in politics in this 
province, it may mourn because a little wedge 
of principle has not torn the Conservative party 
to pieces; the fact remains that there is but one 
choice to make and that is between Sir John, 
who has rules the country by means of factions, 
and Mr. Laurier, who would rule the country 
as if it were a faction. 
* 
** 

In decidedly bad taste is the conclusion o 
those Globe editorials which mourn the slough 
nto which principle in politics has fallen. It 
s invariably its hopeful note that when Sir 
John dies political chaos will come and the 
party of secession, annexation, commercial 
union, unrestricted reciprocity, free trade, and 
alleged purity will come into power. None 
of us have any respect for the poor relatives 
who wait with mourning on their hats at 
the door of a rich relation weeping and 
winking when looking for the crape to be put 
on the knob. If Sir Johnis the only man in 
whom the people of this country have faith, 
why do not the Reformers breed somebody 
who will be his rival? Tne womb of this party 
can conceive under present circumstances 0 
nothing but Misery, Discontent, Despair, and 
the Liberals may be sure that none of these 
will be adopted as heir to power in this 
country. 


* 
* . 


I am in receipt of a many paged letter from 
M. G. M, which I would be glad to publish were 
it not for the fact that the personal descriptions 
n it are so marked that personages would be 
retogniz2d. I can assure M. G. M. that I 
sympathize with her and would have been 
glad of a personal interview, inasmuch 
as it would have provided me _ with 
miterial for an article which would have 
been, interesting to the public and perhaps 
helpful to many whose situation is similar to 
her own. This I must avoid lest I be made the 
medium of attacks upon people who may be as 
much injured as offending. However, the in- 
sistence of the last letter leads me to offer this 
much advice: Afcer many years of confidence 
do not begin a new life by concealment. If 
you have lived so long and so happily under the 
same roof,under new conditions you can do the 
same until the end of your days, Lastly I 
would suggest to madam that she should not 
believe everything she hears. The circum- 
stances as related to me neither warrant belief 
in the accusation, nor suggest the propriety of 
any remedy excepting the exchange of con- 
fidences. 


* 
* 


I would like as many of those who have been 
holidaying as possible to send me in some little 
sketch of the way they feel when they try to 
resume work. To me it has been the most 
complete revelation of how I hate work and 
am rendered unable to do it by a return to 
those nomadic first principles which underlie 
all our civilization. 

As I told you the other day I have been fish- 
ing for nearly a month. With me fishing is 
something like the equator, an imaginary line 
which separates one half of my world from the 
other sphere. I have long since ceased to asso- 
ciate fishing with the idea of catching or having 
fish, unless by purchase. When a barefooted 
boy I was steered by my comrades to all the 
good fishing holes and led in confidence to 
streams where it was to be a mere matter of bait- 
ng my hook and removing the victims there- 
rom,as in later life, strangely enough the result 
has been almost invariably the same. The day 
before fellows had caught dozens, yea, hundreds, 
but when my line was cist into the waters th e 
fish went elsewhere or refrained from biting at 
anything until I went away. Next day reports 
would reach me ot fabulous numbers caught in 
the place where I sat for hours, and, like the 
unfortunate apostles, caught nothing. So 
chronic has this become that I have ceased to 
exp>ct to catch fish and look forward to a fish - 

ing excursion as a thing apart from cruelty to 
the finny tribe, and, like Alice in Wonderland, 
I have learned that it is always jam yesterday, 
and jam to-morrow, but no jam to-day. Instead 
of this experience tending to keep me from 


going fishing it has exactly the opposite effect. | 


I have so long frequented all sorts of streams 
in all sorts of weather, with every variety of 
tackle, and accompanied by fi-hermen in every 
ec dition of life, morals and m:thods that I am 
now intensely interested in finding out whether 
there is a stream, pond or sea where I can 
catch fish like other people. As years roll away 
and the line of my life grows knotted and | 
frayed by being torn about in the rapids and 
reeled in over the rough rocks, I pursue with 
nereasing avidity the pastime of trying 
to catch what I have never yet been 
able to either hook or land. As you 
know, there is atouch of melancholy in all 
fruitless pursuits. Yet in fishing the chances 
always seem good, and when occasionally we 
geta fish it keeps us hopefu' that still other 
fishy fools may become infatuated with our 
bait and rush to their death and into the 
l anding net, which heretofore has been orna- 
mental rather than useful. 
es 
Except on those occasional days when I am 
absolutely overrun with work, itisa dangerous 
thing for anyone to ask me to go fishing, I am 
certain to accept and that settles i* as far as 
catching fish is concerned, for none can expect 
much luck when I am along and having none. 
A legal gentleman, who was afterwards known 
to the camp as ‘lomsing, invited meto make 
one of a party of fishermen on the Nepigon, I | 





asked him for a week to think it over and told 
him the fac‘s with regard to myself so that I 
should not be accused of having concealed any- 
thing. He laughed and said fish were so 
plenty on the Nepigon that even Jonah couldn't 
help catching them. I warned him not to be 
frivolous, as it was a serious matter. I went so 
far as to tell nim that I had been up staying 
at O. B. Sheppard's summer place on Lake 
Simcoe, and that there was a fish famine 
from the time I got there until I came away. 
We went out on Shep’s steam launch and fi-h- 
ed all day, and when Mrs. Billy Scanlan caught 
a fish Gus Pitou got so excited he threw his 


gaff hook overboard and nothing saved his gold 
watch and chain but Shep’s presence of mind 
and the fact that he had left it at home,—the 
watch I mean. By-the-way I had a delightful 
time up on Lake Simcoe. Pitou and Sheppard 
have beautiful places and to those who, like my- 
self, love rural surroundings when mixed with 
Jersey cream and great big strawberries, the 
pretty little farms and summer houses on Lake 
Simcoe are a source of delight. In visiting up 
there one meets, not the everyday people, 
the meshes of whose 


all weaving, but what we might call 
the Bohemian world, those who live in the 
atmosphere of theatrical publicity, who, strut 


their few days on the mimic stage and live a 
quiet almost secretive life away from public 
When they are resting I know no one 
who cares so much to hide their summerings 


stare. 


and secrete the naturalness of themselves as 
theatrical people. Oaly the rude and vulgar 
ones; whose every impulse is the basis of an 
advertisement, like to drift about in the public 
gazeinsummertime. To those who are truly art- 
ists and live within theirimpulses, and because 
of their impulses are great, when they no 


longer have the demand which, revoiced, is an 
encore, the sylvan quiet and the absence of 
public applause or disapproval is the summer's 
pleasure. I am more or less a Bohemian my- 
self and at the pretty point and shadowed bay 
where Gus Pitou and O. B. Sheppard have 
their summer nouses, felt the influence of a 
quiet Sunday accentuated, as it were, by the 
filled 
and whose 
nights are overcast by the glare of calcium 
light and the strumming of an orchestra. 
Next week I hope to have some illustra- 
tions ready for a regular series of fishing 


resting of people whose days are 
with the rushing of business, 


sketches, Don. 








Social and Personal. 





Toronto people are coming home, especially 
those who have been in Muskoka. The express 
which: arrived here on Wednesday evening, 
was a long and heavily-laden one, while bag- 
gage was sadly mixed astodestinations. Hot, 
crowded trains are always disagreeable, but 
when a fair proportion of the crowd is children 
who reluctantly see their holidays drawing to 
a close, and are tormented with thoughts of 
school tasks, the crush is a cipher compared to 
the crossness. People do not travel by these 
crowded trains from choice, and I have heard 
many a ‘‘ Had I known,” with varying degrees 


of sorrowful intonation. 
* 


Sir Alexander Campbell returned to town on 


Tuesday after a trip to England. 
. 


Hon. Oliver Mowat retarned on Wednesday 
from New Hampshire where he has been spend- 


ing his vacation. 


On Wednesday Hon. J. W. Longley, Attorney- 
Mr. 
Longley visited the E lucation Department and 
University, took five o’c'ock tea at the Grange, 
and was honored with a banquet at the R-form 


General of Nova Scotia, was in town. 


C.ub in the evening. 


Commander Law and family have returned 


to town. 
7 


Mrs. Agnes Thomson has returned from 


Prescott. 
7 


Miss Sara Jeannette Duncan was in the city 
for a few days this week, having completed her 
journey round the world. She went from here 


to visit her old home in Brantford. 


Rev. Dr. Stafford and Miss Stafford have 


returned from their trip over the ocean. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Cecil Gibson of Spadina avenue 
and Miss Walker of John stree‘ have returned 
to town after a lengthened stay at Cape Eliza- 


beth, near Portland, Maine. 


Mr, E. B. Osler and family reached Winnipeg 


this week in their private car. They go west 


from there. . 


Mammas with young graduates on their 
hands, says the Jilustrated American, buds 


to be presented to society next winter, are 


devoting this season to coaching their pretty 


daughters in the very many things they must 


know and do when the formal introduction is 
It 1s taken for granted that she—the 


over. 
bud—of course understands the general usages 
of good form; but no matter how careful her 
home training has been, with admirable s:hool 
discipline to second it, there are a hundred and 


| one details every girl should learn before she 
ventures into the depths and shoals of fashion - 


able life. There are so many stupid pi :fallsinto 
which a debutante stumbles simply because no 
one warned her of their existence. After suffer- 
ing from the neglect of a careless mother, many 


a matured society woman has looked back and 


shuddered over her gaucheries and innocent 
tamperings with fire. There are some girls 
who are hypersensitive, highly romantic, re- 
served, and inclined to sarcasm as a potent 
weapon o! defence and to prove their scoraful 
indifference to masculine approval. This class 
needs the gentlest treatment, and before they 
have an opportunity to wither chance admirers, 
should be shown how ill-bred and stupid a 
caustic tongue really is, They have to be 
taught that sharpremarks are not only vulgar, 
but unkind ; that they lack every essential of 
wit, and unless the disposition to deal in sar- 
casm is summarily suppressed, cost one both 
friends and self-respect. These young women 
require serious advice on the score of touchi- 
ness. They need full explanations as to the point 
where dignity is offended, in distinction to 
oversensitive appreciation of their own im- 
portance. Not one girl out of fffty trains her- 
self to bear sudden disappointments and morti- 
fications with acalm demeanor, At every one 
of the big functions early in the season one 
sees a lot of timid debu/antes, shy in conversa- 
tion and rather uncertain of what they should 
do next. The mother has doubtless spent 
hours constructing her daughter's toilet, has 
engaged the best hair-dresser, has furbished 
up the smartest family jewels, and sent 
the ingenue off to her first ball ignorant 
of the rudiments of ball etiquette. Un- 
less there is some elder man-cousin on 
hand to see that all goes well, she 
is painfully apt to cling to one partner all even- 
ing without knowing how torelease him. She 


life are a_ part 
of the warp and woof which we are 


































































makes and breaks dancing eragements, not 
appreciating the seriousness of so doing, and 
instead of passing the ordeal with credit, has 
numberless little contretemps of over-cordiality 
or too great stiffaess of manner to sting her 
memory unpleasantly in connection with the 
affair. This could all be avoided by a clever, 
careful chaperon, one who, engrafting her 
superior wisdom on her daughter's’ fresh 
nature, succeeds in effecting a very charming 
combination. Indeed, when the secret of great. 
belleship is closely studied, the source of the 
girl’s popularity is frequently discovered in the 
precepts and example she had enjoyed through 


a discreet and amiable mother. 
a 


Mr, and Mrs. P. H. Riley and Mrs. John 
Britton of Newport, Miss Edith Deal, Miss 
Maud Paris, Mrs. John Snyder, Mr. and Mrs. 
Lynch of Cincinnati are a pleasant party that 
have been at the Queen’s this week, thus 
making a complete tour of Canada. 


Miss Riddall, daughter of Dr, Riddall, and 
Miss Eva Mingay of Parkdale are rusticating 
with their friends at Niagara Falls and enjoy- 
ing a good time, 


* 

Mrs. J. Webs‘er and family of Augusta ave- 
nue are spending the summer months at Pas- 
linch Lake. They are accompanied by Mrs, T. 
Webster, : 


Miss Kingsmill of Yorkville avenue has re- 
turned to Toronto after nearly two years at 
the Royal College of Music, Kensington Gore, 
London, 


* 
Miss Aggie Nairn of Jarvis street returned 
this week from Sarnia, where she was the 
guest of Mrs, Charles Mackenzie. 


+ 
Mr. John Crerar of Hamilton was in town 
this week. He attended the banquet given to 
Hon. J. W. Longley. 


Mr. L. G. McCarthy of Barrie paid a short 
visit to Toronto this week. 


. 

Rev. George Chandler of Hamilton and his 
bride, formerly Miss Freeman of South Bend, 
Indiana, have been spending their honeymoon 
in the city. . 


Mr. Paul P.el, the well-known Canadian 


artist, was in town this week. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. F. H. Torrington returned to 
town this week from Peak's Island, off Port- 


land. 
oa 


Mr. and Mrs. Robert Bain, Master Bain, and 
Mr. and Mrs, James Bain of this city were 
among the arrivals at the Sussex House, 
Badenoch, Scotland. 


Summer engagements are not generally sup- 
posed to b2 lasting ones. Even as the summer 
**fun” of the flirtatious maid, they rust like 
the ferns at the touch of autumn, This is only 
the rule, and I hear that some of the exceptions 
are Toronto people, who will cause a ringing of 
bridal bells to announce the finale of this sum- 
mer’s merry doings. ' 


It will be interesting for their friends to note 
whether people returning from England have 
become afflicted with the new style of hand 
shaking which obtains in some circles over 
there. I have noted several instances of it 
already. Of this new-fangled way of shaking 
hands and its origin, the London Spectator 
says: ‘‘If there is a custom which is supposed 
to be essentially British, it is that of shaking 
hands. Where the Frenchman or the Ger- 
man would content himself with « compre- 
hensive bow that includes a whole company of 
people in one courteous sweep, the Englishman 
—especially if he is country-bred—will patiently 
and perseveringly shake hands with every one 
who is present. Perhaps it is owing toa feel- 
ing that an unnecessary use of the practice is 
provincial that we may trace a visible decline 
initatthe present day. But it is difficult to 
say to what cause is attributable the present 
extraordinary form which it takes among cer- 
tain people, whose ambition it is to be known 
as ‘smart.’ When two membars of this class, 
or of the far more numerous class that 
imitates them, meet each other, the lady 
lifts her elbow as high as a tight sleeve 
will permit her, and dangles a little hand 
before her face, carefully kseping the wrist as 
stiff and as high as possible, while she allows 
the fingers to droop down. The man contrives 
to lift his elbow a little higher, and by a dex- 
terous turn of the wrist, touches her fingers— 
that is all. That is the whole ceremony; it 
sounds a little awkward, it looks very awk- 
ward, and it is diffisult enough to require a 
good deal of practice before itcan be performed 
at all. It is said that ladies who are bidden to 
court, and whose privilege it is to exchange 
greetings with royal personages, find it difficult 
to combine a courtesy with a shake of a gra- 
cious hand without raising their own hands to 
the level of their faces. Hence, their too fre- 
quent communications with illustrious people 
have corrupted their good manners; they 
acquire a habit, and are so forgetful as to in- 
troduce it into their ordinary life and their 
relation with more ordinary people.” 


Our theatre going maidens will be gladdened 
this season by plenty of light between the acts, 
Hitherto the dainty toilettes were scarcely 
distinguishable in the half light, jewels glim- 
mered only fitfully, and faint shades and deli- 
cately-tinted flowers were a confused mass of 
light and shadow. That time has gone. The 
searching electric light will spy out pretty faces 
and “ fetching" gowns, and if the jewelled 
gloves obtain, fans will be in constant req uisi- 
tion when the light is on. 

* 


On Wednesday evening the members of the 
Island Amateur Aquatic Association gathered 
with their friends at the club house of the 
Royal Canadian Yachtsmen. The evening was 
glorious with moonlight, and while the danc- 
ing was well kept up, there were many who 
preferred to loiter on the balconies or stray 
about the walks. The order of the evening 
was first the excellent concert programme, then 
the presentation of prizes, and lastly the well- 


arranged dance-numbers, The manner of dress 


was an amusing surprise, for while the majority 


leant towards yachting costumes with all the 


finished neatness of detail, there were also 


some who were lax to a most comfortable de- 
gree,and with many. of the ladies present a 


half-evening toilette was the choice, 






































































































The Canadian Shorthand Society's ‘annual 
convention began last evening in their rooms 
in the Y. M. C. A. buildings and will be con- 
tinued this afternoon and evening in the 
auditorium of the Education D:partment. In 
the afternoon various interesting papers will 
be read and in the evening addresses will be 
delivered by some of Toronto’s pioneer phono- 
graphers and business men. There will also 
be an exhibition of typewriting by expert 
operators, 





Out of Town. 


NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKE, 


Rev. E. C. Hallam, M.A., who for nearly 
twenty-seven years has labored as a missionary 
in India, gave a very interesting lecture at the 
Chautauqua last Wednesday evening, on The 
Hindoos at Home. Arranged conspicuously on 
a table beside him were a number of models 
illustrating the various dresses, ornaments, 
etc., of the people among whom he has spent 
so many years of his life, but unfortunately 
the majority of the people present were so far 
from the Paes that it was more by the | 
exercise of imagination tham sight that they 
viewed the miniature figures which no doubt 
very faithfully represented the subj-cts with 
which the lecturer dealt. A pleasant hour was 
spent, however, and those present carried 
away with them not only a vast number of 
most interesting and profitable facts from one 
who was a thorough master of his subject, but 
they gleaned also an immense amount of 
amusement, for Mr. Hallam did not confine 
himself solely to information presented, as so 
many lecturers give it, in a dry, solid, uninter- 
esting way. Combined with the more instruc- 
tive rts were so many amusing anecdotes 
and illustrations, and so much natural wit 
that everyone pronounced the evening a most 
delightful one. Among those present were 
some of society's fairest, and as has fre- 
quently been the case this season, one or 
two who with their incessant undercurrent 
of conversation and untimely mirth—in no way 
connected with or directed towards the lecturer 
—have proved rather an annoyance to those 
more orderly individuals who happened to be 
in the vicinity of the thoughtless, but other- 
wise decidedly interesting group. 

A very jolly driving party passed through 
the town Friday evening last. The silent old 
streets echoed back gay peals of laughter and 
a confused babel of merry chatter as the high 
rig, containing about fifteen or twenty youths 
and maidens, passed along. About nine o’clock 
it stopped before Doyle’s Hotel, while Mr. 
Arthur Small alighted amid a hearty chorus of 
“Good nights.” uttered in every waietg of 
tone, from the deep bass of the young English- 
man who held the lines, to the musical treble 
of the fair young blonde who sat beside him, 
Those continuing the way to their various 
destinations were Mr. G. Heward, Miss 
Heward, Miss. Ross, Miss V. Gimson, Miss E. 
Heward, Mr. Arthur Howe, Mr. Dutreux, Mr. 
Ferrers Knyvett, Mr. Paul Knyvett and a 
number of others. 

Miss Charlotte Allen (who, by the way, was 
married about a year ago, but who, like man 
another brilliant star, is known in the theatri- 
cal world under her maiden name) gave 
a delightful entertainment in the 1- 
room of the Queen’s Royal last Friday 
evening, The story written by the young 
actress herself was an amusing descriptive 
sketch of a tour through Switzerland. iss 
Allen ee in a wonderfully skilful and 
charming manner the various characters in- 
tredecet including a sup aunt, a gay 
young count who fallsin love with the aunt, 
and a number of others—travelers, peasants 
and tourists—all of whom Miss Allen repre- 
sented in turn, and ina way which charmed 
her audience and won her most enthusiastic 
applause. A hop was announced for the latter 
part of the evening, but as very few remained, 
or arrived for the dance, it was not by any 
— @ success, ag — oe rr or 
twenty voung people taking advantage of the 
music which Corlett's band furnished. Among 
those who did remain were the Misses Strathy, 
Miss M. Cameron, Mr, and Mrs. Stewart 
Strathy, Mrs. and Miss Clara Kallaily, the 
Misses Dickson, Miss Allen and a few others. 

The ice cream festival under the auspices of 
the Ladies’ Aid of S-. Andrew’s Church, which 
was to have taken’place last Thursday evening 
at the Queen’s Royal Pavilion, was held in the 
ball room at the Music Hall instead, owing 
to the heavy rain which fell during the 
day and which left the unds surround- 
ing the Pavilion in anything but a pleas- 
ant condition for those who would have been 
obliged to cross it in orde: to reach the build- 
ing. However, the ball-room, owing to the 
efforts of a band of very willing workers, soon 
presented as attractive an app2arance as it was 
— to give it under so short a notice. 

hinese lanterns hung from every available 
point, while, in addition to the long table lib 
erally burdened with a variety of temptiag 
dainties, were numerous little stands upon 
which were displayed a variety of useful and 
fancy articles. At another table a very sweet- 
faced waitress successfully offered most de- 
licious home-made candies, and before the gaze 
of admiring purchasers concocted the most 
tempting and deliciously cool drinks, which 
the heated room made very refreshing. A few 
of those whom I noticed present were Mrs, Mc 
Gaw and Miss Dick of the Queen's, Mr. and 
Mrs, Flint Currie, Mrs, Blake, Miss Ada Blake, 
Mr. Leslie Nelles, Mra, and Miss Herchmer, 
Mr. Herbert Blake, Mrs, Paffard, Miss A. Paf- 
fard, Mrs. W. McMurray, Miss M. Gale, Miss 
Baxter, Mrs. Kallally, Miss ©. Kalially, Miss 
Florence Dickson, Miss B. Dickson, Mr. W. 
Syers, the Misses Kerr, Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
Ball, Miss K. Ball, Rev. W. Bell, Rev. Mr. 
Smith of St. Andrew's, Miss A. Evans, Mr. 
Frank Smith and Miss Annie Blake. 

Last Saturday's hop at the Queen's, as 
usual, was a very pleasant one, the evening 
being so cool that until quite late the windows 
and even the doors leading on to the veranda 
through which ordinarily so many flushed 
faces pass for a breath of cool air between 
the dances, remained closed. The floor was 
scarcely in its usual perfect condition, but the 
music was exceptionally good, and as fast 
dances were substituted for the lancers more 
than once during the evening the young people 
were in the best of spirits. Very few from 
Toronto were present, but an unusually large 
number came from Buffalo end Fort Niagara, 
the latter place being represented by almost an 
army of gay young officers and their triends 
who monopolized each other to such an extent 
that many who wished for them could obtain 
neither introductions nor dances from the fair 
members of their party. One slight, fair youn 

girl, presumably one of the number referr 
to, who wore a pale green dress made Kate 
Greenaway style, was very much admired ; 
while a little, very sweet-faced dot of not more 
than seven oreight summers, who with the e 
and dignity of an acknowled belle wahased 
the room with her tiny hand just touching the 
arm of a young officer, won everybody’s heart 
with her quaint, childish e, and the demure 
way she accepted the a tentions of the gay 
young fellows who evidently belonged to the 


(Continued on page Eleven.) 











ED. BEETON 


25 Leader Lane 
HIGH-GRADE WATCH SPECIALIST 


''PARIS KID GLOVE STIRE 


May 





Su.é AGENTS FOR 


A, 
Sturt 
Hand-made, Pe-fect-ficting G sve, in all tne new grey tiats. 


Send for Prive List 
Millirery, Dressmaking, Corsets 


W.M. STIPE & 60 , 116 13 King Street Bast, 


"T ORON TO ART GALLERY ADJOINS 
Acaiemy of Music. Opaa daily until 6 p.m. Choice 
collection of Modern Paintings. Dressing, Sm>'xing and 
Reading Room3, supplied with Art Mazaz'nes, &. Ad- 
mission 2&c. Season tickets $3. The Gallery ani Rooms 
may be rented for Private Balls, Receptions, At Homes, 
Fancy Fairs, &. Afternoons, $20; evenings, $35. 


MACKINAC, MUSKOKA 
WINNIPEG, CHICAG 9 
LAKE EXCURSIONS EVERYWHERE 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
Yonge St, 


REOOGNIZRD STANDARD BRANDS 


CIGARS 


MUNGO - - - 
CABL.E- - - - 
EL PADRE -_ =- 


AND 


MADRE E HIJO 10 & !6c 


THE BEST VALUE. 
THE SAFEST SMOKE. 
THE MOST RELIABLE. 


The Purest of the Pare. 


NO CHEMICALS. 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING. 
THE BEST VALUE 
Miss M. MORRISON 


41 KING STREE’1 W BOV 








10c. 


Is now showing a new and choice assortment of 


Russian Nets, Frillings, Laces 
Veilings, etc. 


Special reductions will now be made in Trimmed Mil- 
linery for the balance of the season. 


_ Dressmaking Department under first-class management. 
DANCING 


SIAVG 





New Dancing Academy, lo2 Wilton Ave., cor. 
Mutual Street, Toronto 

Thirty-second seaso1 will commence Monday, Sept. 1. 
Register soon. Classes limited. FIVE NEW DANCES 
this season—The ‘‘ Waltz Minuet,” presented by Prof, Davis 
to and adopted by the National Association of Teachers of 
Dancing at its recent Convention held in Washington and 
Baltimore (a lovely dance), the ‘‘Zig-Zig,” the ‘‘ Redowa 
Schottische,” ‘* L’ Evers,” and ‘‘ Deer Park Lancars.” Al! 
charming dances. Private or c'ass lessons. Remember 
the addrees—1(2 Wilton Ave., cor. of Mutual Street. 


HAREM 


(Not the Sultan’s) 


CIGARETTES 


YILDIZ 


CIGARETTES 
The Finest Turkish Cigare/tes 


TRY THEM 


An Obstacle Surmounted. 
**T want to get arf at Yonkers.” 
“This train don’t stop there.” 
“* Then I'll tell yez what we'll do: I'll get dis- 
ordherly just beyant Shpyten Duyvil and yez 
can kick me arf at Yonkers,”—Harper's Bazar. 


Except 
Friend—And do you still hunger for fame 
and renown to the exclusion of everything 


else 
Poet — Yes— that is—well, ham 
sandwich now and then, _——. 
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Boudoir Gossip. 


«Oh, here you are, Uncle. We were so sorry 
we were out. Why couldn’t you stay? Mother 
said you called, and we rushed down to see you 
for a minute anyway.” These words, hope- 
lessly entangled as to speaker, were hurled at 
a good-natured uncle on board a steamer about 
to leave the dock. He was a man of middle 
age, sleek appearance and gentlemanly ad- 
dress. He had moreover a pair of eyes which 
were accustomed to see the funny things of 
life, and two queer little tracks where the mer- 
riment slid down his face to make a smile. 
The girls worshipped him, evidently, for they 
kissed him with great gusto, and proceeded to 
talk with no regard for time and little space 
for answers. The conversation, consisting of 
numberless queries and quickly interpolated 
replies seasoned with teasing emphasis, ran in 
about this manner : 

“ Why cculdn’t you stay?” 

“Your aunt expects me back.’ 

‘* Well, you don’t always keep your promises, 
and say, unc!e, can’t we come up next week ?” 

‘*T don’t know—you'll have to ask your aunt.” 

‘*Can’t you tell us?” 

‘*‘No”—very gravely, to which was added 
with startling accentuation, “ There—we’re 
going—hurry off.” 

‘* We don’t care— we'd just as lief go on with 
ou.” 

‘ ‘ ['d send you home by train,” was the threat- 
ening answer, at which the girls moved towards 
the stairway, lingering to say, ‘‘Come and see 
us off.” 

“Oh no—couldn’t do it. I’d lose my seat. 
Stole it as it was. Hurry off now.” 

With a parting kiss, which was accepted 
under protest by the blushing uncle, the nieces 
departed, flinging back the assertion that he 
was ‘‘real mean not to stay.” 

The teasing relative leaned towards the little 
black mustached man and began to talk to 
him. 

The listener was evidently in agony. The 
long-suppressed laugh was aching for egress, 
and the uncle’s amused smile did not warrant 
an uproarious burst of merriment. He fidg- 
etted and we felt for him. 

‘*Mighty fine girls,” said the happy-faced 
man, “clever and bright, and great favorites 
of mine. I tease them about their aunt. She’s 
young, too, and I tell ’em she’s jealous of 
them,” 

Here a chuckle escaped from the man with 
the mustached lip, and he felt some better. 

“ Yes,” continued the proud uncle, “ that’s 
what I call ’em off with—fact, too. My wife 
said she had some nice nicces and I told her to 
bring them up. They are fine, but they can’t 
touch these girls. Canadians aren’t to be 
beaten,” 

The whole affair was very funny. The way 
in which the loquacious man with the young 
wife and the devoted nieces teased his dashing 
relatives, and the all-around ease of manner 
during operations amused the onlookers and 
attracted the attention of those who were not 
looking on and did not happen to be deaf. 





Christine Terhune Herrick approaches a con- 
testcd point in the following paragraph, which 
is the finale of a recent article on dinnerology : 
‘‘A word concerning the dinner toilette may 
not be amiss. In England, donning full dress 
for a late dinner is a matter of course. Not so 
in America. Our independent citizen usually 
thinks he honors the home meal quite enough 
if he washes the dust of the day from his hands 
and face, and brushes his hair and his coat. 
Yet there are few homes in which the mistress 
does not change her gown for dinner, or at 
least brighten or freshen her attire so as to 
make it differ decidedly from that in which she 
appeared at breakfast. The question involun- 
tarily suggests itself why it is easier for atired 
wou an to dress than it is fora tired man, and 
one wonders if the husband would not find in 
a change of toilette the refreshment his wife 
expericnces from a similar operation. Even 
without putting on full dress a man should, at 
least by exchanging his office for a house coat, 
nd assuming fresh collar, cuffs, and cravat, 
do his share in giving to the dinner table the 

k of a pleasant sccial gathering, instead of 

aere stopping-place for food.” Men have 
grumbled at the lack of care in dress after nm ar- 
riage and bemoaned the disillusionment which 
came with ricketty wrappers and slouchy 
slippers. They don’t often speak of the de- 
moralizing influence of ink-spattered cuffs and 
melted collars, not to mention tousled heads 
which make one think of the funny little much- 
criticized phrase, ““Slubs of wool,” which 
Amelie Rives patented a couple of years ago, 


An English writer has risen to wrathy dec- 
lamation. He sees the wrong and he pokes at 
it. This time itis women and yachts in com- 
pany. He says: ‘* Why do women pretend to 
be so fond of yachting?” (Mark that pretend, 
my friends.) ‘They do not really enjoy them- 
selves unless the seais as smooth as a mill- 
pond, and in most cases the slightest ripple 
sends them off below to the tender mercies of 
the stewardess,” 

He goes on to speak of the sacrifice of beauty, 
and the belittling effect of the regulation cos- 
tumes, 

i wonder why women do like yachting. I 
suspect it is because they are human beings, 
and enjoy the tossing motion, even as mighty 
men do, and I believe that having souls they 
also can appreciate the beauty of cloud- 
shadowed water, shifting sails, and mottled 
skies, If more women went yachting and cut 
themselves loose from the gossipping littleness 
of four-walled lives, they would gain and re- 
tain a beauty of mind and heart, and a strength 
of body, which would more than compensate 
for their sun- kissed epidermis. 

o 


‘“Where's his wife, I wonder. Nice man to 
come off on a trip and leave her home.” 

That is diving into personalities, and the 
conclusion is so far fiom the introduction that 
& jump is necessary. However, we have all 
heard that sentiment, though couched, it may 
be, in slightly different words, 

Now I fail to see why a man who goes away 
for a trip and leaves his Joan to worry over 
him, is any more thoughtless than the woman 
who packs her trunk and goes “ to see mother.” 
She leaves her husband in a gloomy house 
where the parlor is inhabited by a ghostly 
crowd of chairs done ap in linen covers, She 





sends the silver over to Mrs. Neighborly whose 
husband keeps a revolver and a watch-dog, 
packs away everything pretty, for ‘‘men are so 
careless” with fancy work and bric-a-brac. She 
locks and fastens, sweeps every shred of com- 
fortable life into unseen corners and goes 
away. The husband is to look after the house, 
dine at a restaurant and write nice bright let- 
ters to cheer his lonely little wife. 

Maybe he does, but it’s ‘‘ agin human natur’.” 
He’s bound to be miserable and she ought to 
be scolded. . 


The practice of perfuming one’s dainty be- 
longings with a faint and delightful odor, isa 
commendable one. The rage has gotten be- 
yond its first simplicity though, and we read 
of a woman who injected a perfume hypoder- 
mically. She thought of it because, being a 
victim to opium, she was annoyed by 
the odor of the drug which clung to 
her very flesh. The secret was loosened. 
It spread with exceeding swiftness, and Paris- 
ian beauty and fashion perfumed itself in the 
new way, revelling in the delightful novelty, 
and paying in due time their debt to Mother 
Nature, They became mysteriously ill. The 
physicians, once enlightened, became enraged 
and are now threatening to have the unnatural 


and dangerous process punishable by law. 
* 


Stagnation of thought means intellectual 
ruin, We must toss avout or our minds be- 
come encrusted with wrong theories, which 
weaken our philosophy and deaden our per- 
ceptibility. Suffering helps wonderfully. 

A cliff that is fresh-washed by each high 
wave is an imposing piece of granite, awful in 
its sternness but great in its strength. There 
is no chance of a destroyed outline. There is 
nothing that can mar its beauty of color. Its 
delicately. marked surface is laid bare and kept 
bright by the ceaseless tide wh‘ch surges about 
it. Hearts need purifying too, and the high 
seas of life often take away defacing driftwood 
and we see the unyielding rock when we had 
perhaps forgotten its existence. 

Ciip CAREW. 





The End of The World. 


I stood on a high cliff. Twenty feet b2fore 
me a perpendicular wall of rcck went down, 
down, a veritable “jumping-off place,” till it 
seemed one would have to look twice to see the 
bottom, where the waters of the harbor 
splashed against the boulders, 

To-day the bay was smooth as polished glass, 
save where the vessels coming in from the sea 
through the strait opposite the point where I 
stood, left a ripple and a line of foam behind, 
like a flaw in the crystal. 

The great city lay to the left of the strait. 
The burning midsummer sun, shining from a 
cloudless sky, was reflected by a hundred 
thousand chimneys and roof-tops; and the 
images of the high buiidings and the myriad 
vessels anchored in the harbor made the scene 
more like a wirage than reality. 

So far above the city was my point of obser- 
vation that not a sound, not even a murmur of 
the bustle and noise attendant upon its activity 
reached my ears, though through the clear at- 
mosphere I could distinguish moving objects, 
as in a camera obscura, 

From the bay, too, although many vessels— 
huge ocean steamers, ferry-boats, and yachts— 
were moving about, I heard only one sound: 
the interminable * puf-put-puf” of a little tug- 
boat which rapidly threaded its aimless wa 
among the other craft. So monotonous, indeed, 
did this sound become that I turned my eyes 
from the water and looked around at nearer 
objects. 

To my right was a grove of maples. Ina 
clear space in the midst of the trees stood a 
white building, its gable toward me, which re- 
minded me at first glance of nothing else so 
much as of the Parthenon as it used to be re- 
presented in the classical dictionary. I had 
not noticed this building before, and as I stood 
and wondered, a troop of gayly-dressed young 
people came rushing out of the door and ar- 
ranged themselves in groups on the mossy 
circles surrounding the trees. 

At this moment my companion, who had 
layged behind me, came up, and together we 
went toward the gay throng. Our approach 
seemed unnoticed. 

Scarcely had we joined the group, when, 
raising my eyes, I saw to the right and lett 
dark thunder-clouds rolling rapidly towards 
the zenith. Broad flashes of lightning played 
about the horizon, while in sharper, zigzag 
streaks, the electric spark cut its path through 
the azure directly above our heads, From the 
right, low mutterings of distant thunder were 
heard, and a chilling wind rising suddenly 
moaned among the pines in the distance, and 
rustled the leaves of the lindens under which 
we sat. I glanced toward the building, and on 
the steps of the door which looked out upon 
the city there stood an old man, wrinkled and 
bent. A faded dressing-gown was corded 
about his waist, his feet were encased in em- 
broidered slippers, and his right hand, which 
bore a long oaken staff, gnarled and twisted, 
trembled as the fierce blast struck him and 
tossed his thin gray locks. Ina shrill voice he 
cried: “‘Comein! Comein! Weare going to 
have a terrible storm.” 

Even as he spoke, and as if in corroboration 
of his words, the force of the wind increased 
almost to a gale, and large drops of rain began 
to fall, slowly and gently at first, but witn in- 
creasing vigor till the patter of the leaves was 
lost in one long-drawn sound, almost a roar, as 
the wind drove the water through the trees. 

Meanwhile the rest of the party had sought 
shelter in the building, but as I started to fol 
low them my eyes rested on asight which com- 
pelled me, involuatarily, to pause. Ahead of 
me, beyond the bay, beyond the city, beyond 
even the waters of the ocean itself, a veil, or 
shutter, of more than inky blackness rose per- 

ndicularly from the horizon. Up to the very 

eavens it seemed to stretch, and to both sides 
as far as the eye could reach. A sudden, inde- 
finable fear came over me, and heid me rooted 
to the earth. My horror increased as I saw 
that this horrible veil was moving toward me, 
how rapidly I could not guess; but it seemed 
to cover the thousand miles between the hori- 
zon and the straits in barely an iota of time. 
As it drew nearer to me I saw that it had also 
another motion, like that of a band saw or an 
endless chain, as if a huge jack-towel of flexible 
blackness had been swung over two rollers on 
the nethermost bounds of the universe, and, 
rapidly revolving, was eating its way deep in- 
to the very bowels of the earth ; for as this hor- 
rible sngmee of destruction approached I per- 
ceived that it was cutting away the sea and 
the solid land, leaving a smooth, clean-cut edge 
where these before had been, ‘‘It will stop,” 
thought I, “* before it reaches the city.” 

But no; the dreadful Thing, like an insatiate 
monster, never paused or swerved for an in- 
stant, and a chill shock coursed through my 
veins as I watched first the points of land on 
either side of the strait, then the farthermost 
houses of the city, and then nearer objects fade 
into absolute Sareenene. 

be huge machine kept steadily pressing for- 


ward, 

As street after street of the city melted away, 
the Thing approached nearer and nearer the 
waters of the harbor. Tall spires fell, and 
mighty buildings were swallowed up, but, un- 
til touched by the Thing itself, the remainder 
of the city was as firm and unchanged as ever. 
The cries of the dying at intervals reached my 
ears, but so far distant was I that the noise 
sounded more like the squeak of a dying mouse 
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than as if it came from the throats of a multi- 
tude of human beings. 

Now the bay began to melt oun Ship after 
ship, a moment ago riding peacefully at anchor, 
was swallowed up, and left not even a ripple, 
for the water and the bottom of the sea were 
likewise annihilated. 

And now, above the ever-increasing roar of 
the vast black body, I heard again the “ puf- 
puf. puf” of the little steam tug, and as I look- 
ed I saw it coming at full speed directly toward 
the precipice on which I stood. In an instant 
the Thing had overtaken it, and as it disap- 
peared, with one last hopeless scream from its 
whistle, like the despairing wail of a lost soul, 
it flashed over me what this awful catastrophe 
that I had been witnessing was. It was the 
end of the world ! 

By a mighty effort I threw myself forward, 
clutching as I fell at a tuft of bunch grass. 
Barely had I time to gasp out ‘‘ God, help me!” 
when the awful Thing, cutting through the 
cliff, as if it were paper, was upon me, The 
earth beneath me gave way, and I plunged 
headlong down, down into the blackest of dark- 
nees, and then all was silent and blank fora 
space, 

A drop of rain on my face aroused me. I lay 
in the soft grass in the middle of a level 
meadow that extended on all sides as far as I 
could see. The setting sun was firing the 
western skies, and a few small rain-clouds 
scudded before the breeze. Hither she came 
and found me, and together we returned home, 
— Washington Post. 





A Substitute. 


“ Julius,” said the Colonel, with a benevolent 
smile, ‘‘ you probably know that I have a hun- 
dred acres of watermelons?’ 

‘* T—I—has yo’ dun got dat much, sah ?” 

* Why, you live out there, Julius, and know 
all about it.” 

**’Deed I libs out dar, but I’se bin so werr 
busy I hain’t had time to inquar’ around. 
What about dem watermillyons, Kurnell?” 

** Julius, suppose I should drug some of those 
melons?” 

** Yes, sah,” 

**Put in something which would make the 
thief awfully sick ?’ 

**T follers yo’, sah.” 

**Do you think you could tell one of the 
d:ugged melons by feeling of it in the night?” 

‘Me? Me? What would I be doin’ in yo’ 
millvon patch at night, sah?’ 

** But suppose you went there?” 

** Arter millyons?” 

ee, 

* Gwine ter steal’em? ’ 

ree. ° 

“Wall, Kurnel Johnson, 'taint no use to 
argify dat p'int, kase I wouldn't go.” 

**Why not?” 

** Kase I'd send one of de boys, yo’ know !” 


She Saw Too Much 


She (after marriage )— You told me that I was 
your first love, but I have found a whole trunk 
full of letters from all sorts of girls, just burst- 
ing with tenderness. 

He—I-—I said you were the first I ever loved. 
I didn’t say you were the only one who ever 
loved me. See?” 


PEOPLE OUT OF TCWN 


Coming to the Exhibition should have their dresses 
* Parisian Plaited.” Skirts 40c. a yard; Children’s Skirts 
or Capes 25c, a yard. 


MISS STACKHOUSE 


427 Yonge Street > - ° 
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Mexican Cnyx 
French Clocks 


Have first place in the Clock line this season. 


We have a nice assortment, including the pattern that 
took first prize at the recent Paris Exhibition. 


For Newest Patterns and Closest Prices 


DAVIS BROS. 


THE ONE PRICE JEWELERS 
130 Yonge Street 
A SELECTED LIST 


The Best New Books 


FOR SUMMER READING 


FOR SALE AT 


P.C. Allan’s, 85 King St. West 


Toletol’s Kreutzer Sonata... .........0....ceseccccccess 50 
Armorel of Lyonesse—By Walter Besant ............... 25 
Handsomely Illustrated edition.................++- 50 
The Mystery of M. Felix—By B. L. Fa»jeon............. 25 
In Stella's Shadow — By the author of Thou Shalt Not... 50 
The Burnt Miilion—By James Payn.................. . 80 
Sowing the Wind—By Mrs, E. Lynn Linton............. 80 
A Woman's Heart—By Mrs, Alexander................. 30 
Lady Baby—By the author of Reata ................05 50 
The Wrong Box- -By Robt. Louis Stevenson (new cheap 
cad) con ceadiwnns sesteepnta sekesetbenans 50 


Black Beauty, the Autobiography of a Horse........... 25 
Plain Tales from the Hills—By Rudyard Kipling. The 
literary sensation of the day in England............ 


25 


Eve at the Wheel—By Geo. W. Fenn................... 25 
Whose Was the Hand—By Miss Braddon............... 25 
A Black Business—By Hawley Smart.................+. 30 
A Scarlet Sin— By Florence Marryat........... 30 


Three Men in a Boat—By Jerome. Cheap edition just out 50 
Idle Thoughts of an Idle Fellow—By Jerome ........... 15 
Violet Vivian, M. F. H.—By May Crommelin............ 30 
Any of the above books will be mailed to any address on 
receipt of list price and 2c. extra for postage. Address— 


P. C. ALLAN 


___ 85 King St. West, Toronto 
DRINK OUR 


Kine Old Port Wine 





NIGHT. 








James 
Harris 
& Co. 


99 YONGE §T.; 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Kine Furs 


We have new a™~ complete 
stock of Fur Goods for the 
coming Winter's trade. — 


i ~ 
Special Becuetions 


Mace upon ali Furs pur- 
chased cr ordered , 








During August and 
September 


SEAL SKIN 
GARMENTS 


A Specialty. 





Fur Lined Circulars 


And all the Latest Novelties 
in 


SEAL 
BEAVER 
PERSIAN 


AND 


ASTRACHAN 
Fur Capes & Muffs 


Of All Kinds 


Fancy Fur Rugs 
JAMES HARRIS & C0, 


99 YONGE ST. 
TORONTO 








This is the most perfect-fitting ano 
comfortable corset in the market. 


Crompton Corset Coy 


Sole Manufacturers for the Dominion 


ohms Sone 


SCARCE GOODS | 


Just received, a full range of Black Ribbon 
Ve'vets in several qualities and in all widths 
New Fall Goods in every department ina 
few days. 








212 YONGE STREET 


HE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 
CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 


Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 
77 Yonge St., 2 Doors North of King 


DRESS CUTTING! 
The New Tailor System 
(Late Pref. Moody's) stands 
First and Best, is taught 
thoroughly here or through 
he mail. Satisfaction assured. 
Large induéements to agents. 


DRESSMAKING 


Perfection in Fit, Fashion 
and Finish. Special attention | 
to evening wear and mantle | 


king. 
MILLINERY 









Stylish work at greatly re- | 
duced prices, 

J & A. CARTER | 
372 Yonge St., Toronto 





Always Clear! Never Musty! | 
THE BEST DRINK 


FOR HOT WEATHER IS 


you would enjoy the partection of haat. soorwet| ** MONTSERRAT ” 


Toronto doctors recommend it to their patients, and the 
result is invariably satisfactory to the invalid. It is pure, 
strengthening and reasonable in price—viz., $6 a gallon. 
Telephone your orders (No. 1850) to 


J. A. HARRIS 


No. 4 Louisa Street 
DANCING SELF TAUGHT 


New Edition of Latest Dances and Ball Room Eti- 
quette. Endorsed by leading authorities. Full in- 

and highly illustrated. Has all the new and 
fashionable danves and Parisian Successes, which will be 
the craze during the coming season. No person in society 
should be without it. Free with our elegant Il). paper, 3 


mos. , 250, 
A. W. BINNEY, Yarmouth, N. 8, 


Pure Lime-Fruit Juice 





Nothing is better after any athletic exercise than a glass 
of ‘‘ MONTSERRAT,” either alone or with soda water. 

The effect ie peculiarly ae It quenches thirst, 
leaving a grateful sense of clean!'..css and freshness in the 
mouth, is very palatable, and perfectly pure and whole- 
some. 


** MONTSERRAT” is sold everywhere in Imperial Quarts 
and Pints. 


EVANS & SONS (Ltd.) 


Montreal and Toronto 


DIREOT IMPORTERS is 


| 
For Manufacturing New Designs in | 
| 





Ciosing out well assorted stock. 


8 


MEXICAN ART POTTERY 





The pottery made at GUADALAJARA is more widely 


| known than any other of Mexican manufacture. It is 


made of a peculiar kind of clay not found in any other part 
cf the country, »nd water kept in it cools by the evapora- 
tion from the surface of that which passes through the 
sides of the vessel—an item of importance where ice cannot 
be had. From this circumstance the natives refer to it as 
la loza fria de Guadalajara—‘‘ the cold pottery of Guadala- 
jara” The people who make it are true descendants of the 
Aztecs, and may really be called a race of potters. This 
— is soft baked, without glaze, but bighly polished. 
he colors are gray, red and black, elaborately decorated 
in silver, gold and bright colors. I have just opcned an 
assortment of this ware in Bottles, Cups, Plates, Mugs, &c. 
Another package of BELLEEK to hand. 


WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 
WILLIAM JUNOR 


Telephone 2177 
109 King St. West - - Toronto, Ont. 


SOMETHING NEW 


Beauty Bath Sponges 


Indispensible for the bath. Ask for them at 


McAR] HUR'S DRUG STORE 


Also see our PURE BRISTLE BATH BRUSHES, RUBBER 
BATH GLOVES, BATH TOWELS, &. 


J. A. McAKTHUR 


CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST 


Telephone 479. 230 Yonge 8t., opp. Shuter St. 
(R. A. Wood's Old Stand) 


CURLINE | 
DORENWEND’S 


new preparation for Curling, Crimping and 
Frizzing the hair retai:s its effects for 
See, days, and is proof against wet or wind—a 

Sy fine thing— and will prove itself invaluable 
to every lady. 


Guaranteed Free of All Harm- 
ful Properties 
Price 50 Cents 


All druggists will shortly have it for 
sale ; meanwhile only to be had from 


A. DORENWEND 


THE MANUFACTURER 
Paris Hair Works, 
103 and 105 Yonge Street 


ARMAND’S HAIR STCRE 


AND 
LADIES’ HAIR DRESSING PARLORS 
407 Yonge Street 407 
Ladies who wear hair goods for 
convenience or necessity or style 
should obtain their articles at 
Armand’s Hair Store, where they 
i may be sure to get the best eatis- 
a; faction in quality, style and fi: ish. 
; Ladies’ Hair Dressing for Parties, 
Photos, etc. Ladies’ Hair Trim- 
ming, Singeing and Shampooing, 
Hair Dried in five minutes by ma- 
chine. Ladies attended at their 
residence. Hair Dyeing and Color- 
ing in fashionable colors Hair 
Dyes in every shade at $1, $1 50 
and $2.50 
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Superfluous Hair on hands, arme, 

fa face, etc., easily, quickly and safely 

removed without the slightest dis-oloraiion cf the most 

delicate skin, Price #1.{0 and $2.50; 5c. + xtra if sent by 

t. TRANCLE ARMAND, 407 Yonge Street 407, 
‘erento, Ont. 
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FIRST HALF OF A TWO PART STORY. 


WHEN THE BREACH WAS WIDEST. 


Chandos Ermsleigh was driving a magni- The man sprang to his feet excitedly, then 
ficent pair of berson which he mansged with | staggered and grasped the back of his chair for 
perfect skill. He was a decidedly handsome | support. i 
man, and his young wife, who was seated “Gladys—Gladys!” he cried; and, as she 
beside him, was very beautiful ; but on this | flung back her veil and s‘epped forward to his 
day, as they drove along Regent street, they | side, his head dropped upon her shoulder. 
both looked rather blase. Lady Gladys Erms- | ‘‘Gladys—my Gladys!” he whispered hoarsely. 
leigh was evidently much younger than her She shrank back as he uttered these words, 
husband, and the expre sion of boredom was | but he still clung to her. p 
not so natural to her as it was to him. * Rupert,” she said—‘* Rupert, remember ! 

Although only about thirty-five, he was tired “I forgot,” he returned bitterly, stepping 
of everything except music, and that was still | bick a pace—“‘you are not my ladys now. 
a passion with him. He had indulged freely | You have sold yourself for money, diamonds, 
in every pleasure that money could purchase | horses—— a 2 
before he had passed his twenty-first year. * Ob, Rupert, hush—hush!” cried the girl 
As a child he had traveled all over the con- yuan. *“*T have only done what other girls 
tinent, going everywhere with persons o'der | do. hy do you speak so bitterly? You at 
than hinsee'f’ when he ought to have been play- | least should be kind to me! 
ing with children. Rich and handsome, he “Kind? Is he not kind, then, that handsome 
attracted people by no conscious effort of his | languid man who is your husband ?” inquired 
own—perbaps by his very p:ide and indiffer- | Rupert Landon fiercely. 
ence. From boyhood to manhood he had ** Yes—yes—he is kind,” answered Gladys, 
always found himself admired and flattered. | “‘and good ; I have everything I desire. 

When he condescended to take unto bimsel&} ‘ But love,” added Rupert. ‘“ You cannot 

a wife, he married Lady Gladys Trefusis> | deceive me, Gladys. Youare not happy ; there 

whose father was an impoverished nobleman, | is no love in that splendid house of yours. You 

_nd who, rumor said, had accepted eS ye are proud, and fancy yourself indifferent ; but 
igh for bis wealth, although his social con- | you are not.” 

nections were ¢ qual to hers. . ‘*T am,” she declared, with flushed cheeks. 

Chandos Ermsileigh did not love his wife ; nor | ‘‘I never asked for his love; he told me he had 
did she love him. She was a wilful spoilt darl- | none to give. I shall never ask for it.” 
ing, proud, defiant, and passionate. Still she ‘* Does he know you are here, Gladys? 
was capable of a great and an earnest love; but **No,” she answered, her lips quivering and 
she was repelled by her husband's indifference; | her eyelids drooping. 
and he, being weary of everything, would not **I know,” he remarked, ‘I had no right to 
trouble himself to win his wife's affection. It | ask you to come to see an old lover when you 
was of no use troubling about it, he argued | are married ; but I could not die without see- 
with himself; she cared only for society, | ing you and telling you of all the mad hopes I 
fashion, and homage, and he thought they | once had.” 
could get on very weil as they were. Never- The unhappy girl pressed her hands upon her 
theless there were moments when Chandos ‘ brow. 

Ermsleigh yearned for some nobler, higher ex- **You could not die,” she echoed mechani- 
istence than that which he was living. cally—‘‘ you could not die?” 

Passers-by were looking at the stylish car- ‘*T mean that, poor child!” said Rapert. 
riage and its occupants as the high-stepping | “ And, when I am gone, there will not be one 
horses trotted up Regent street. Chandos | soul in this wide world for your heart to cling 
Ermsjeigh was perfectly aware of this; and, | to; for, Gladys, I know your heart does cling 
although he was indifferent so far as he him- | to the memory at least of our love, though that 
self was concerned, he was pleased in a certain | love is hopeless.” 
way that his wife was in keeping with himself ** Hopeless and wrong,” returned Gladys, in 
and his equipage. a firm though sweet tone. ‘ Rupert, I have 

Presently the carriage drew up at a glove | come to you because you were once”—she 
shop, and ‘Lady Gladys stepped out to make a | paused, then went on hurriedly—‘‘ because you 
purchase. In a few minutes she returned. asked me to come, and I thought you might be 

** Well, you have not been long, Gladys,” he | poor or ill, and I could perhaps help you ; but 
said ; ‘‘ you ladies are generally an hour choos- | you must not think that I can be or wish to be 
ing your gloves.” anything but a friend, a loving sister—— 

She was just about to put her foot upon the ** Who will not breathe a word to her hus- 
step of the carriage, when, glancing along the | band of her visit to her loving brother,” inter- 
street, she suddenly flushed and then grew | rupted the young man bitterly. ‘‘Ah, Gladys, 
pale, and her eyes gleamed with a look of eager | is the old memory quite dead?” 7 
anxiety—but only for a moment. She turned “Not dead,” she replied steadily, ‘but 
to her Lusband with her usual calm expression | changed. Rupert, listen, and let my words 
and took her seat by his side, sincerely hoping | sink into your heart. If Chandos Ermsleigh 
that he had not noticed her agitation ; but he | had never crossed my path, I could not have 
had, and wondered what had cccurred to move | been your wife; I could never have endured 
her so. He made no remark, however, but | isolation, poverty, sorrow, for your sake. Per- 
signalled to the groom to let go the horses’ | haps my words sound harsh to you, but they 
heads, and again the handsomely-appointed | are true.” : ; 
equipage swept along. He turned away with a bitter groan that 

Chandos Ermsileigh glancei at the group of | pierced her heart. He loved her now more 
faces that were watching them, but he saw | than ever before; but he saw how hopeless his 
nothing to account for his wife’s sudden anxiety | passion was. 
and change of color. She laid her hand upon his arm; her heart 

‘** What was the matter just now?” he in- | was full of py and tenderness for him, for he 
quired presently, in his usual tone, as though | had recalled to her mind a hundred memories 
putting the question merely for the sake of | of her happy childhood, when they had shared 
making conversation. | their little joys and sorrows together. In spite 

The inquiry was evidently an unpleasant one | of herself, she valued his love, for it was the 
to Lady Gladys ; for she started nervously, then | one oasis in the dream of her life. Her husband 
tooked up into his face and then away again. | scarcely alowed a week to pass without bring- 

**T thought I saw a horse stumble,” she re- | ing her some costly present; but he gave it in- 
plied; ‘‘it frightened me for a moment. Let | to her hands with a few languid words; and 
us go home.” he never caressed her—never looked! at- her 

e did not quite belizve her, but said | with tendereyes. He lived his iife, she lived 
nothing ; she was not nervous, as a rule, and | hers. 


| 
| 
| 


he never remembered her being frightened be-| ‘ Rupert,” she said softly, ‘‘let us try to for- 
fore by the stumbling of a horse. . | get the past. I want to helpyou; { want—3h” 
After this they both relapsed into silence ; | —with difficulty repressing a passionate cry— 


and directly they reached home Gladys retired | “‘] want to think that there is one in the world 
to her dressing room. She felt she must be | who cares for me as he may care for Gladys 
alone ; for she had seen the man who had been | Ermsileigh! I am so lonely, Rupert!” She 
the companion of her childhood—who had been | broke down, weeping such tears as bad not 
used to call her his little wife. Her heart was | fallen from her eyes since her marriage, while 
yearning towards him now, yet she had no | hating and despising herself for laying bare 
thought concerning him which she might not | her wounded heart. 

have revealed to her husband. She feltlonely | ‘Poor Gladys!" he said tenderly, touching 
because she was unloved. She did not love | her bowed head. ‘In spite of all your wealth 
Chandos, and he did not love her; but this von | | and luxury you are lonely.” 

whom she had just seen did love her, thoug He stopped suddenly and sat down in his 
she had learned long since to smile at the | chair, laying his head back against the pillow. 
*‘ little wife” nonsense. She had discerned too | His face was handsome, but lined and worn, 
plainly the disparity between her own position | although he was but twenty-four years of age. 
and that of Rupert Landon, the Vicar's son. | Lady Gladys was at his side directly, self- 
So be wasin London! He had always said he | controlled at once, the woman of the world 
should come. | again, to whom tears were a weakness 

He was poor, and would not be ia her world, | ‘ Rupert,” she said, bending over him, “* you 
she told herself; and the thought filled her areill! Whatisit? What can I do?’ 
with a strange feeling of mingled gladness and | A few moments went by before he could 
grief. She fancied that he did not look quite | answer her ; then he murmured heavily— 
so bright as he used, and that his attire was | ‘ Nothing, Gladys—it will pass. I suppose I 
shab>y; but his blue eyes had met hers, and | am nearing the Shadowland.” 
she knew that the old love was not deadinher| ‘No, no—you must not say that—you must 
though she was Chandos Ermsleigh’s wife. | not talk of death!” she cried. ‘“ You must 

A few days afterwards Lady Gladys stood | live, Rupert. Tell me what is the matter with 
alone in her dressing-room, reading a note re- | you.” 
questing her to come that evening to the boy- ‘1 fear I am breakiv-g up,” he said gently. 
lover of hergirlhood. He begged her to forgive | ‘‘ I've worn myself out—that's it, Gladys.” 
his boldness ; he knew that she was married— “Tell me what has happened, Rupert,” she 
that she had chosen the world instead of his | pleaded. 
love and worship—but he could not live with- | ‘tI came to London,” he answered, turning 
out seeing her. | his head so that she might not see his face, 

** My poor boy!" she murmured, pressing the | ‘when you went poe I thought | could 
letter to her lips. ‘‘My poor unhappy boy! | do something with my pen; but all my efforts 
He is perhaps struggling with poverty, ill, | failed. I had but little money, and—— Oh, 
fighting a grim world!” Gladys "—covering his face with his hands— 

She resolved to go to him, refusing to heed | “ why will you make me lower myself in your 
the promptings of her conscience, which told | eyes? Well, I played deeply, gambled, and 
her that she was acting indiscreetly. | lost what I had. I borrowed—there will be 

She might have told Chandos; but she | some money coming to me at my uncle’s d:ath 
feared him, although jshe always appeared so | —afterwards mixing among rather a fast set. 
defiant, and she thought he would be sure to | Then I heard of your marriage, Gladys—and I 
misjudge her. | think I almost went oar oe the time. I 

‘He does not care,” she said to herself pas- plunged into dissipation ; and here I am, !oaded 
sionately ; “‘so long as I keep his name unsul- | with debt, hunted by creditors, a broken-down 
lied before the world, he is indifferent as to | wretch who hasn't many months, thank 
where I bestow my affections.” Heaven, to live!” 

It happened that they had received an invi-| Silence followed Rupert Landon’s confession, 
tation from Lady Mentath for that afternoon, to | broken only by the low pasionate weeping of 
hear her Jadyship’s brother read his new poem. | Laay Gladys. She was weeping for this pre- 
Chandos having declared that he would not go, | maturely old man, whose courage and honor 
as readings always bored him, it had been ar- | had fallen before the firat gust of an adverse 
ranged that Lady Gladys was to goalone. She | wind. He loved her still—that was the one 
stayed at Lady Mentath’s until six o'clock, and | bright spot in the desert of his life. Then she 
then left ostensibly to make her way home. | thought of Chandos, with all his indifference, 

She had put on a long mantle and dark hat and she knew in her heart that, however 
and veil, and, as Lady Mentath lived put afew | severely he might have been tried, he would 
doors from the Ermsleighs, nad walked to her | never have sunk so low. 
friend; so that now she had but to call a cab *‘ Don’t weep so for me, Gladys,” said Rupert 
and tell the man to drive her to the street men- | huskily, laying his hand upon her head—‘ I 
tioned in Rupert Landon’s letter. am not worth it now,” 

[he cabman put her down at the door of a ‘* Hush,” she cried—‘‘in pity, hush! It is 
gloomy looking house in a very narrow street ; | not too late to retrieve the past—to live a new 
and, in answer to her summons, a sliatternly | life. I will help you—I will do anything for 
servant girl appeared and told her that Mr. you! Listen, Rupert!” She knelt down by 
Landon lived there and was at home. She | his side, and her voice was soft and low. ‘* You 
stared at the tall, aristocratic-looking lady | shail leave this wretched place and recover 
rather suspiciously, and, pointing up the stairs, your health and strength ia some purer air; 
said shortly: *‘ Third-floor front,” then retreat- you shall be freed from all burdens; your work 
ed down the dark passage. | Shall be made known.” 

Gladys shivered as she mounted the stairs— **And who is to do all this for me, Gladys?” 
she shrank from the uncongenial surround- he asked, with a cynical smile. 
ings; but she succeeded at length in discover- ‘I will,” she answered boldly—“ for the sake 
ing the door of the ‘“‘third-floor front,” and of the Rupert of long ago, that he may live to 
knocked at it softly. There was no answer, | realize the promise of his boyhood. You re- 
hewever; and, after a moment's hesitation, | member, Rupert, how we used to make plans 
she gently opened the door and entered. As | for your future—how you were to be famous 
she did so, her hands clasped nervously, her | and——” 
heart beating wiidly, she saw the figure of a “ Don’t, Gladys,” cried the young man im- 
man half crouching over the red embers of a | ploringly—‘‘ don’t make me think of those days 
smouldering fire, He was sitting in a low | —for then in all my dreams you were beside 
chair, at the back of which was placed a pil- | me—your face, your voice, your words all urged 
low ; but he was bending forward, his elbows | me on to lead a noble life! It is too late to 
resting on his knees and his face hidden in his | think of that now.” 
hands, A flickering candle shed an uncertain His voice sank to a whisper ; and once again 
light over the dingy apartment, showing a | he became so deathly white and cold that Lady 
table covered with writing materials, loose | Gladys wondered whether it really was too iate. 
sheets of paper, and a few books, It was a | However, if she could make the last few months 
comfortless room, and the sight of it made her | of his wretched life more easy for him to bear 
heart ache for the drooping figure by the fire. she would do it. She would put away all 

** Rupert | ’ she balf whispered, thoughts of Chandos; for, if she mentioned 
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the subject tohim, although she was pure in 
heart, he would not believe her. 

Presently Rupert rallied and spoke again. 

**IT am not fallen so low,” he said, ‘‘as to take 
your husband’s money.” 

“I will not be his,” she interrupted, quickly. 
‘* He gives me an allowance to do as I like with 
—he never asks what I do with it ; and, bes.d-s, 
Ihave my settlement.” 

“ But it is all his—it comes from him,” said 
ae **No, Gladys, I cannot—do not tempt 
me |” 

** You must obey me,” she said firmly. ‘“‘ You 
will not refuse me this one pleasure?” . 

He turned away his face, for there were 
bitter tears of pride in his eyes at the thought 
of her loading him with benefits--her, whom 
he had once hoped to endow with wealth and 
love. It was aterrible degradation, he told 
himself; and yet it was Gladys who gave— 
Gladys, who would perhaps give up all for him. 

**Oh, Gladys,” he moaned, *‘ you have almost 
broken my heart! Doas you will; I always 
followed your advice.” 


(To be Continued, ) 





Is the Earth a Snowball? 


Water-vapor suddenly frc zen in the air falls 
to the earthin a shower ofcrystals. During an 
ordinary snow-storm the aggregate weight of 
these ‘delicate hexagonal crystals must be 
measured by the thousand tons, Each separate 
sno w-flake is as truly a mineral as a crystal cf 
gypsum or garnet. 

now falls in layers, which soon become 
hardened and compacted into ice, forming a 
true stratified rock—so recogniz >d andclassified 
by geologists. Thus, in a single night, we may 
have a shower of minerals, transformed in 
twenty-four hours into extensive strata of rock 
wholly unlike, both in structure and appear- 
ance, the feathery flakes of which they are 
composed. oe a man who has never seen 
snow should look at a glacier. He would see 
— a seamed and fissured mass of dark green 
rock, and could hardly conjecture that it had 
once floated in flocks of fleecy softness or slid 
in showers of splintery needles from the sky. 

In the coldest portions of the Arctic zone ice 
is the normal form of water. To their native 
inhabitants water appears as melted ice, while 
to our eyes ice appears as frozen water. 

A very slight fall of temperature would suf- 
fice to make us regard ice from the standpoint 
of the Esquimaux. Acontinuation throughout 
the year of our coldest winter weather would 
soon reproduce around us nearly all the fea- 
tures that now mark the frozsan scenery of 
Greenland. Our ice-imprisoned lakes would 
not be released by returning spring, brooks and 
rivers would lie motionless and still, and a 
blanket of snow would cover the crests of our 
mountains and spread ea downward 
until the valleys would all be white. If geology 
is right, this has happened at least once al- 
ready, and, if astronomy is not in error, it may 
occur again. If we could contrive tolive under 
the changed conditions, we should soon come 
to regard ice in the same way that we now re- 
gard other sorts of rock—quartz and calcite,for 
exaniple—which are just as truly frozen from 
liquid forms, although they freeze at a higher 
temperature, 

Nearly all substances, if not all, exist, like 
water, in three states, solid or frozen, liquid or 
melted, and gaseous or vapory. By far the 
greater part are commonly known tous only 
in their frozen state. Some we have never 
been able to melt, 'while others, as lead, iron, 
and oo are so easily reduced that for 
practical purposes we are constantly melting 
them and causing them to freeze in various use- 
fuland ornamental shapes. Their vapors arenct 
so often seen, and perhaps the thought that 
they can be changed to a sort of steam has 
never crossed our minds, It is true, neverthe- 
less, that all substances of which we have any 
knowledge, and particularly all metallic sub 
stances, have a much greater resemblance to 
water than iscommonly supposed. Thus, their 
three conditions of solidity, fluidity and vapor 
follow one another in the same order on the 
due accession of heat ; and many, if not all of 
them, fall in crystals when suddenly cooled in 
the air while in theformof vapor. The process 
of sublimation which controls the commercial 
production of most of our sulphur, corrosive 
sublimate, sal ammoniac and carbonate of am- 
monia is in effect identical with the formation 
of snow. Drifts of the yellow snow of sulphur 
have been found around the craters of volca- 
noes. 





Now, from the testimony of these volcanic , 


fires and in other ways, we know that the in- 
terior of the earth is hot. From the evidence 
of rocks that have once been in a molten state, 
and from other geological facts, it is certain 
that it has been hotter thanitis now. Prob- 
ably the whole earth was once a molten mass, 
whirling about its steaming axis in liquid fury. 
Before this molten state there wasa time when 
the elements were too hot to stand even ina 
fluid condition. The earth was without form 
and void, a shapeless blaze of incandescent 
gases, empty of all solidity. There was a mix- 
ture in this fiery mass of al! the elements, 

Of these elements about seventy are known, 
all varying in the degree of heat required to 
keep them in the form of vapor. 

Therefore, during the gradual cooling process 
that has been going on sinc: the earth was 
nebular, these elements have one afcer another 
been cooled to the point of condensation, lique- 
faction, and precipitation, either in the form of 
rain or snow. With each this time of precipi- 
tation has come, not suddenly and once for all 
but by slow and imperceptible degrees, Cold 
waves have caused showers of each in turn. 
These showers have been succeeded by mists 
and clouds lifted from the earth by a warmer 
wave. For each again with increasing cold its 
winter time has come, and each has had its 
time to fall in crystals of its own peculiar snow. 
Thus gradually bas the atmosphere been freed 
from the elemental gases one by one, and thus 

adually has the solid earth been formed by a 
ong succession of different sorts of snow, and 
by successive layers of various sorts of ice. 

ould you see reproduced in miniature a 
sno w-storm of,the iron age,“heat your crucible 
of melted iron until you see above the glowing 
mass of metal a quivering cloud of iron vapor. 
Against this vapor direct a chilling blast of 
air, and you shall see the iron crystals 
shoot into airy geometric forms, and fall in 
showers of red-hot ‘‘sparkles” to the earth. 
Would you see on a wider scale an illustration 
of the same principle, look at that bank of 
water-vapor rising from lake and river, see it 
spread over the sky, mark the descent of a cold 
current of northern air upon it, and you shall 
see one of our most common minerals to day 
yielding obedience to the same law that in re- 
mote antiquity brought down silver and gold 
and precious stones in showers of priceless 
crystals, 

would not insist too rigorously that the 
various elements have been precipihated in 
regular and uniform succession from the at- 
mosphere, because under the influence of heat 
the elements not only melt, but, unless the 
heat be too intense, they also combine with 
one another in fixed and definite proportions. 
It is quite probable that, qos as in modern 
snow storms oxygen and hydrogen fall together 
in the crystal as they have stood together in the 
ata and in the vapor, so in the ancient snow 
fall two or more ele:nents crystallized in com- 
bination, and formed, on falling, strata of com- 
posite rock, 

If our theory is correct, it will throw light on 
the future as well as upon the past of the world 
we liveon. If succeeding ages bring continu 
ous decrease of heat, it will not many 
centuries before the return of the glacial 
epoch. Should the cold increase, the 
water of the world would freeze. Ani- 
mal and vegetable life would became ex- 
tinct, and the world would be ‘‘a whited 
sepuichre.” The atmosphere, freed from vapor 
of water and contracting under the influence 
of cold, would press closer and closer to the 
earth. Let the cold increase to a sufficient 
degree, and the mercury would become slug- 
gish and frecz;, as silver has frozen thousands 
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of years ago. A few deg:ecs lower and alcohol | regalement and comforters of the child-age. 
will thicken and solidify, Upon still further | ‘‘ Out-of-doors” is a very large part of a well- 
abstraction of heat the irrepressible activity of | balacced country house; this is an Irishism, 
the lighter gases will be subdued. Oxygenand | maybe: but it isa wholesome one to consider 
nitrogen will approach their ‘‘dew-point,” and | and act upon. ‘‘Out-of-doors” in cities does 
change from dry and invisible gases to vapor- | not tie to the dwelling; it lacks privacy; it 
ous floating clouds, lacks consecration ; it is every man’s; and so no 
As colder currents sweep across the 4 the | man’s. There should be tennis ground ; there 
tiny molecules or atoms will mingie in liquid | should be coasting hill; there should be skat- 
drops, and fa!l in showers ringing with metal- | ing pond, snow forts and fortresses of stone ; 
lic music on the hillsides and plains of ice. | cabins—for cooking—for picnicing, for learnin 
The air will some day come down in rain. the ductilities that belong to the offices o 
will not all fall at once—at first only in the | hostess. Home is the word; to give great 
coldest portions of the globe. Let the decrease | quickening sense to it, to ennoble it, to endear 
of heat be gradual enough and the gases that | it, to justify it; this is, or ought to be, the aim 
now compose the air will remain for centuries | where roof trees are planted in the open 
in the same exquisite equipoise that now keeps | of God’s country. One of the greatest of lacks, 
water hesitating between cloud and shower. | as appears to me, in the pretty Bellamy pro- 
Oxygen rains will fall, course down the slopes | grammes of sccial fixtures, is that they dis- 
of hill and mountain, and form new seas above | joint and fling apart all old and relishable 
the old frozen seas of water-ice, which will hold | ideas of home, leaving no place for their 
embedded in a transparent matrig tee fossils | develop nent. Such schemes legislate away 
of their former inhabitants. Rivers of liquid | need for it: for, what is home without its tea- 
gas will wear away channels as rivers of water | pot singing on the hearth, without its rallying- 
wear them now; streams of nitrogen will find | place at the fireside for family seclusion ; with- 
out its ‘‘table-round,” where books, — 


their secret way through crevice and crevasse, 
singing, talk—unhampered by over-critica 


and issue in the valleys as bubbling springs 
and fountains, ears—fill up the eventide; without, maybe, 
I said that all life would be extinct. Iam /|its household mishaps of kitchen or larder. 
not sure of that. For aught I know a new] bewraying the managemeat ani compelling 
order of life may be developed or created, that | viriues of self-deaial—of gracious reticence— 
shall be edapted to the new heaven and the | of quiet, brave reconcilement with the acci- 
new earth. Ice rock, worn away wf Iqud|¢ents of life?—-Ik Marvel in September 
streams of air, ground to silt, mingled it may | Scribner. 
be with other elements, and spread out as allu- 
vium alovg the river banks of the future, may 
rove to be congenial soil for plants as yet un 
magined, and a new population of animals or 
spirits may come to enter into our inheritance. | 
| 











In the Adirondacks, 


But this is speculation. Let us return to the 
region of reasonable conjecture. We were 
supposing the world still to be growing colder. 
Presently a blast more biting than has ever 
blown before comes down upon a cloud of | 
liquefying gas. Each particle feels the power 
of a law before unknown—the law of crystal- 
lization. The sky is filled again with falling / 
flakes ; the mountains are wreathed once more 
with drifts of snow. Not until the lightest gas 
shall have been precipitated in rain or snow, 
not until the new oxygen ocean and the seas of 
nitrogen shall have been frozen through and 
through, will the end come. The degree of 
‘cold necessary to freeze my dream into reality 
is only 273° below zero centigrade. 

Let the temperature fall as far below the 
lowest point observed by Dr. Kane as that 
point was below the boiling point of water, 
and the whole earth will be encased in a shell 
of frozen air. 

If this hypothesis be true, the earth is con- 
structed like an onion or an agate. If some 
puissant and scientific angel shal! some day in 
the distant future light upon it while out ona 
collecting tour, and carry it home to gracea 
shelf in his celestial cabinet, and if, to make it 
easier to study, he shall have Vulcan saw it 
asunder through the center and polish the 
cross section, he will disclose to the eyes of 
the angelic company concentric strata of ele- 
mental crystalline deposits of metamorp'iosed 
snow and ice, beginning, it may be, with a dia- 
mond core, surrounded by circles of the pre 
tious gems in brilliant and transparent beauty, 
neld io a hollow sphere of frozen gold, encased 
in solid silver, bound fast in an iron shell 
wrapped in granite and modern rock, frosted 
with frozen oxygen, and finished with a rare 
enamel of the ice of nitrogen.—H. H. Ballard 
in Belford’s Magazine. 

—_—_—_—— Oo 


Better Look At It, 


Amongst the advertisements in our coluans 
there is one well worth the attention of every 
sear It consists of a picture of a pretty young 
girl, and a description of the newly introduced 
** Health” undervests, highly recommended by 
the medical faculty, and for sale by W. A. 
Murray & Co. 





Mr. Leonard Franklin (who has just ordered 
some brook trout, and is eating with great 
relish).—Ab, what a treat it is to get some fish 
that are really fresh! I'll bet you these wereia 
the water an hour azo—— 





Rooted to the Spot. 


I heard a story the other dav about the 
former assistant rector of one of the largest 
Episcopal churches in thecity. The gentleman 
in question is now the president of a college so 
far away that he cannot mind if I relate the 
incident. He was a jolly good fellow when he | 
lived in a boarding-house here, and in his off 
hours was accustomed to join in at a friendly 
game of whist or a smoke, 

One evening when he was out at service two 
of the wags of the establishment remembered 
that it was his invariable habit upon returnin 
home to doff his round-about vest and cleric. 
coat, put on an old smoking jacket, and encase 
his feet in a pair of morocco slippers, which 
latter always occupied the same position on his 
bedroom floor preparatory to his coming. Ac- | 
cordingly, they firmly nailed these slippers to 
the floor, and awaited results in the next room. 

j 


Holy smoke, my tooth! 


Mr. Thomas White.—What’s matter, dear 
non’ Struck a bone? 
r. Leonard Franklin (ruefully).—No; 
solder !— Puck. 
> 


The Toad and the Duke ot Wellington 


Short Cu's has unearthed a peculiarly de- 
lizhttul letter of the Duke of Wellington's, 
which runs asfollows: ‘ Strathfieldsaye, July 
27, 1837.—Field Marshal the Duke of Welling- 
ton is happy to inform William Harries that 
his toad is alive and well.” During one of his 
country walks the duke found a little boy lying 
on the ground bending his head over a tame 
toad, and crving as if his heart would break. 
On being asked what was the matter the child 
explained that he was crying ‘‘for his poor 
toad.” He brought it something to eat 
every morning, but he was now to be sent 
away tu school a long distance off, and he 
was afraid that nobody else would give 
it anything to eat, aad that it would die. 
The Duke, however, consoled him by say- 
ing that he would himself see the toad well 
fed, and by further promising to let the boy 
hear as to its welfare. nani the time the 
boy was away at school he received no less than 
five autograph letters similar to that given 
above, and when he returned for the Christmas 
holidays the toad was s ill alive to gladden his 
heart. The story is even more delightful than 
that of the Duke's indignation when he found 
that a party of children at Strathfieldsaye— 
among whom, we balieve, was the present 





Presently the dominie returned. They heard 
him moving about ; they heard the thud of his 
shoes as they were taken off and thrown iown, 
and then all was silence, They peeked cau- 
tiously in, and there beheld the young clergy- 
man standing in his slippers, his face white as 
a sheet, and a look of horror upon it, his eyes 
staring straight ahead. The sight was too much 
for them, but Sor managed to suppress their 
laughter and ask in a tone of amazement what 
the matter was. 

**Matcer?” he gasped. ‘‘There is matter 
enough, boys; I’m paralyzed. and can't move 
hand or foot. For mercy s sake, help me.” 

The man did actually, such is the force of 
imagination, believe he was paralyzed for a 
moment or two, but he finally set em up, in a 
manner appropriate to his calling. by buying 
cigars for the crowd.—Brooklyn Life. 





The Home and the Children, 

The wants of children, too, must not be left 
out of sight, unleas we determine to legislate r 
them away, and make Mr. Malthus our saint. | Prime Minister—were having their tea without 
There's no indoor romping ground fora child |J@™. The incident roused him to immediate 
like a great garret, with derners to let in sun. | tion, and he at once rang the bell and issued 
light like a deluge. The quaint, big old houses | ® Seneral order that “children’s tea” was never 
we have shown, them; ‘and a healthy to be served in his house with such ‘maimed 
child without chance for rainy day forays in rights."—The Spectator. 
such, must grow up with a large domestic ele- 
ment of its bature undevelo €. Home ties of A Quaint Custom. 

ose young folk grapp & e roof-tree in In Scotland it was at ti mar 
the top of the house very clingingly. And if joke, when a younger cieaae Gas eaten ees 
country life is not to be subverted altogether, | the elder, to send a pair of green stockings to 








and turned adrift on the wastes cf cities, it | the maiden all forlorn ; and, as custom insisted 


must be the clinging child love, wekening in that on such occasions the unhappy spinster 


os to eee with ehaee in the evening 
ance, even ¢ 5 
By the same raling there must be out-of-door formed that Rachel. ed sutatsipped Leak.” ” 
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Only a Farmer's Wife. 





““T never saw such lovely woods in all my 
life!” said Kate Blessington. ‘‘ Wintergreen 
and slender stemmed wild flowers, and gray, 
old, fallen logs hidden in ferns, and merry lit- 
tle tinkling brooks! And Charley has showed 
me where there is an ice-cold spring under the 
rocks, and a cave where the Indians used to 


hide in Revolutionary times!” 

“Humph!” said Mrs. Daggett, knitting awa 
as if each separate needle were freighted wit 
electricity. 


* And we're going to hava a picnic to mor- 
row, all by ourselves,” went on Kate, carelessly 
swinging her broad-brimmed hat by one ribbon, 
** Charley and I. I’m to pick a basket of wild 


b -rries, and he’s to bring rolis and lettuce 
sod derail I shall show him 


and hard-boiled eggs, and 
Madranello’s recip? for salad-dressing out there 
under the trees. And we'll cool a bottle o 


your currant’ wine in the spring and read 
Shakespeare, under the green vines, with the 
blue birds whistling in our ears; and, alto- 
gether, it will be just like a dream of Arcadia ! 


* Humph !” said Mrs. Daggett. 

# Thave twice you've uttered that stiff old 
monosyllable.” said Kate, a little piqued. ‘I 
wonder what it means!” 

Mrs, Daggett looked up at the lovely young 
thing, in her cool, rustling muslins, and the 
slender gold chain around her white throat ; 
she ‘‘ took sto*k” so to speak, of the dazzling 
blue eyes and hair that was like a cloud of 
crinkly gold, and the pure red-and-white com- 
plexion. As she thought of honest, sun- 
burned Charley at work in the upland grass- 
lots, the conviction pressed more deeply 
than ever upon her mind that it was not a 
fairly matched contest between her grandson 
and her city boarder. . 

‘Did you ever read the fable of the ‘ Boy and 
the Frogs,’ Miss Blessington ?” said she. 

“ Haven't 1?” retorted Kate, with a laugh. 
‘* Half a dozen times at least. But why do you 
ask?” 

** Because,” said Mrs. Daggett, ‘what was 
fun to the boys was death to the frogs.” 

“You mean—” 

**T mean,” said o'd Mrs. Daggett, shrewdly 
eyeing Miss Blessington over the rims of her 
silver spectacles, ‘ that what you are enjoyin 
so much mav be a sorry business for my grand- 
son Charley !” 

** What "nonsense," cried Kate. ‘As if I 
meant anything!” 

“That's just it,” said Mrs. D tt. ‘You 
don’t mean anything, but Charley does ! 
Charley is in earnest about everything ! 

“Does he really dare to imagine that I 
would——” r 
**scop a minute, my dear, stop a minute, 
interposc d the old lady, whose knitting needles 
had never for a single moment abated their 
clicking. ** What is he to imagine, when you 
seek his society, take pleasure in his compan- 
ionship, and put forth all your attractions to 

charm him, rm 

** Because I do like him,” said Kate. 

** And he loves you!” 

Kate's lip meee ; the deep carmine rushed 
into her cheek. 

‘I'm sorry,” said she, “I am, indeed. I 
never thought that—oh, if I could only put off 
this picnic business!” 

The old lady eyed her still more yg 

“So he’s cothingt more than an ordinary 
acquaintance to you?” said she. 

“| like him,”said Kate. “Ob, ever so much! 
But—I never can be a farmer's wife!” 

‘“‘There are peop'e in the world worse off 
than farmers’ wives,” said Mrs. Daggett. 

“ Perhaps so,” said Miss Blessington, a little 
haughtily. ‘But Uncle Orlando has brought 
me up with far different views. I am to go 
with Sons to Europe and be presented at court 
by the American minister’s wife. I am to be 
his heiress, and——” 

Mrs. Daggett rose quietly up and laid aside 
her knitting. 

* ] must go and see after my roast ducklings 
and green peas,” said she. ** And your beau- 
tiful bunch of ferns, Miss Blessington, is all 
wilting for a lack of a little cold water to put 
them in.” 

Kate Blessington went slowly across the 
wide hall, where the two-hundred-year-old 
Antwerp c'ock ticked like the fall of ghostly 
footsteps. At the same moment Charley Dag- 

ett came in—a tal), sunburned Apollo, wit 
ms 5 sperkiing eyes and a rich, brown com- 
plexion, like a Spaniard’s. % 

*“*See what I have found up in the fields, 
said he. ‘“ Justin time to escape the scythe ! 
A nest of young robins, which somehow had 
fallen from the trees.” : 

‘Oh, the dear, dear little things,” cried 
Kate, her blue eyes glittering, her damask 
cheek laid softly against the callow nestlings. 

‘‘T thought you would like to see them,” said 
Charley. Ted then, all in a second, he took 
both her hands, bird’s-nest and all, in his, 
swayed by a sudden burst of impulse. 

“Kate,” cried he, “I love po Oh, my 
Cearest, you must have known it long ago. 

But she pulled her hands indignantly away 
from him, 

* How dare ycu dg eo to me, Mr. Dag- 
gett?’ saidshe. And the next instant she was 

ne. 
nee Daggett looked after her with a 
pained and bewildered face, like one who has 
received a mortal wound, Was it, then, pos- 
sible that he bad been so fatally mistaken? 
Tnat all this time Kate Blessington had only 
been amusing herself at his expense : 

‘« Tryi: g to break a country heart 
For pastime, ere ehe went to vown.” 


While, up in her own room Kate Blessington 
burst into a passion of tears, whether of pain 
or pleasure, she could hardly tell. 

‘I liked him so much,” she sobbed out. 
‘Ob, I did like him so much—and, now— But 
the idea of his daring to tell me that he loved 
me! I'll go home to-morrow !” 

And the j;icnic by the mountain spring, 
whereat Mr. Daggett was to be inst» ucted in 
the mysteries of Madranello’s recipe for salad- 
dressing, never came to pass. : 

The old housekeeper in the Fifth avenue 
mansion stared when she opened the door to 
Miss Blessington, who had driven up to the 
front st) pain acab, piled high with luggage, 
in the purple dusk of the summer evening. 

‘** 1s my uncle at home, Priscilla? 

“Well, Miss Kate,” stammered the as 
toniehcd old lady, “he just ain’t, and that’s a 
fact |” ¥ 

* Gone to his club? as 

**No, Miss Kate, not ezackly. 

‘“ Where is he then?” 2 

“ Didn't you git his let er, miss?” questioned 
the old woman. "” 

* I have got no lett r, He isn’t sick 

** No, miss, but he’s married!” 

** Married ?” : 

Miss Blessington sat down in tke big hal'- 
chair. 

"My uncle? And to whom?” 

*To Miss Nina Grey!” 

‘Nina Grey!” gatped Kate. ** Priscilla, you 
must be dreaming. She’s younger than | am. 

*T ain't, miss, no mcre’n yourself, He sailed 
for Europe on Saturday, with his bride, Dear 
me, here's the letter now, in the rack. I s'posed 
it had been mailed a week ago.” 

A cold, clear, cutting letter, in which Mr. 
Orlando Blessington expressed his conviction 
that in rearing and educating his niece, he had 
done all that could possibly be expected of him 
That he had just been married to pretty, | ttle 
Nina Grey, his partner's youngest daughter. 
and that hereafter he hoped that Kate would 

find it convenient to thi.t for herself, as Nina 
preferred no divided iule in the Fifth avenue 


Poor Kate! 

Ounce, twice, she read the letter over betore 
she found herself able Juliy to comprehend i's 
cold, cruel meaning ; and then, with her eyes 
b inded with tears, she turned to Priscilla, 

“I may stay here to-night, I suppose?” she 
said, with a quiver in her voice. 

* As long as you please, Miss Kate!” cri:d 
the old womar. 

* No,” she returned, more firmly ; “ thie is 






































where e 
sudden.” 
Mrs, Daggett could hardly believe her eyes, 


back to the old farm-house among the Berk- 
shire Hills, 

‘* You are surprised to see me,” said Kate, 
with a faint smile. ‘’ But—but things have 
altered with me. My uncle has married a girl 
younger than myself, and turned me—in a civil 
sort of way, to be sure—out of doors. I have 
got to work for my living now. And there are 
so few things, short of genteel starvation, that 
a@ woman can do! SolIchanced to remember 
what you said about a school-teacher being 
needed at the Hadden Cross Roads public- 
school, where nobody liked to go, because it 
was such an unhealthful location, and the 
scholars all so rough and stupid. But beggars 
mustn’t be choosers, and I thought that per- 
haps Charley—Mr. Daggett—could see the 
trustees for me, in a day or too.” 

‘*Certainly,” said Mrs. Daggett. ‘ And 
you're kindly welcome, Miss Blessington, back 
to the old farm.” 

But Kate cried herself to sleep that first night 
in the sweet old room, where the sweet-brier 
bushes sent up so subtle a fragrance, and the 
walls were papered with blue-and-white stripes. 

**So you are back, Miss Blessington?” said 
Charley, when he met her, the next day. 

** Yes, I am back.” 

- on you want to go to teaching?” 

‘ es,’ 

‘*But I once heard you say you detested 
school-teaching.” 

**So I do.” 

* Then why do you teach ?” 

‘“* Because,’ confessed Kate, crimsoning, 
“there is no alternative.” 

“You would rather teach school than to be a 
farmer's wife?” 

“IT haven’t said so!” said Kate, biting her 
uP ‘‘And it’s very wicked of you, Charley— 

r, Daggett, I mean—to taunt me so!” 

“Kate!” 

** Well—Charley ?” 

** Will you be a farmer’s wife, now?” 

‘* Of course I will be—if you ask me?” 

“* Because there is no other alternative?” 

** No—because I love you, Charley!” 

So they were married; and Kate has been 
heard to declare that the kindest office Uncle 
Blessington ever did her was to send her back 
to the old Daggett homestead. 

** For,” she says, ‘‘a farmer’s is the most in- 
dependent life in the world—next to that of a 
farmer's wife.” 





The latest issues in the popular Red Letter 
Series of select fiction are: Sowing the Wind, 
py Mrs, E. Lynn Linton; A Black Business, by 

awley Smart; Violet Vyvian, M. F. H., by 
May Crommelm and J. Moray Brown; The 
Rival P:incess, by Justin McCarthy and Mrs, 
Campbell Praed; A Born Coquette, by The 
Duchess. All the best books are to be found 
in the Red Letter Series, for sale by booksellers 
everywhere, 





Why He Married the Lawyer. 


** How did you come to marry?” The ques- 
tion was asked by an i. ae of a pros- 
perous looking man of about 40 years of age, 
who sat near a window in the sitting-room at 
the Girard veneer 

“* Well,” he replied, after a little hesitation, 
“T’ll tell you. At the age of 25 my father died. 
Being his sole heir, my mother having died 
previously, I found upon my hands a ollin 
mill in the center of the State. I took ful 
charge of the works, but hadn’t run them six 
months when a little orphan boy employed 
there was seriously injured, in fact, crippled 
for life. He was under the legal age, and be- 
sides, the accident was the result of a gross 
piece of negligence on the part of my superin- 
tendent 

“The child soon obtained friends to help 
him. They brought suit and ob'a'n:d a verdici 
of $25 000 damages. I had retained the best 
counsel that I could find, but it availed nothing. 
Of course we appealed, but the Supreme Court 
only put their seal of approval upon the finding 
of the lower tribunal. One of the particularly 
curious things about the matter was that the 
child was represer ted by a female lawyer, com- 
paratively young and very attractive and er- 
tertaining. | 


** Now the entire plant, mortgaged as it was, 
was worth $350,000, so when the judgment had 
been satisfied and other costs and charges had | 
been paid, I found myself in very tightened 
circumstances. | 

**Now comes the curious part of tbe story. 
The female lawyer, shortly after the case had 
been finally settled, adopted the boy. Sharp 
trick, eh? Well, mine wassharper. Six months 
after I met the lady at a reception. I must | 
confess that her charms completely captured | 
me, and I was not long in discovering that I 
was in love. Certain circumstances which I 
need not mention led me to at least hope that 
my feelings were reciprocated. I lost no time 
in proposing, and to my infinite delight was 
accepted. e were married about eighteen 
months after the trial, and you can rest assured 
that from the first I was very much attached 
to our little adopted son.” And he looked into 


She—I didn't think you'd dare to kiss me! 


no pevaee my home. Only—only I have no- 
se to go, just yet, and all this seems so 


the next week, when Miss Blessington came 
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the face of his auditors and smiled knowingly. 
—Philadelphia Press. 





Prison Reform 
Member Prisoners’ Relief Committee—My 
friend, are there any objectionable features 
about this prison you would like to see re- 
moved ? 
Prisoner— Yes, my own. 
- + HO oC 
The Dear Girls. 
Ethel—Time flies, 
Maud—Probably you are right. You have 
had more experience with time than I have.— 
N. re Sun, 








What Kept Him, 


**No,” sail she, ‘‘I—I can be only a sister to 

ou.” “ Very well,” said he, ‘‘ I must be going. 

had expected a different answer, bet—well 
good night.” ‘‘George,” she faltered, as he 
started out intothenight. “George!” ‘What 
is it?” he asked crossly. ‘‘ Aren’t you going to 
kiss your sister good night ?” He did not go. 





His Difficulty. 

Doctor—My poor man! You seem to be ina 
sad condition, indeed. What is your trouble? 
' ee a Individual—Difficul.y in swal- 

owing. 

Doctor—Does it seem to be due ‘to the inac- 
tion of the throat ? 

Cadaverous Individual—No ; it’s due to not 
having anything to swallow. 





High Opinions. 
Passenger in balloon (0 aeronaut)—I’m very 
much taken up with you, sir. 
Aeronaut—And you are rising higher in my 
opinion every minute, 








Loud as Thunder Probably. 
Mrs. Porcine—What a lovely rainbow that 


is ! 
Mrs, Chipbeef—Oh, I dare say it’s very well, 
but the colors are too loud for my taste. 


ATHLETIC 
SPORTING GOODS 


Canadian Agency of the Famous 


“RUDGE” BICYCLES 


Tennis Goods 
Lacrosse Supplies 
Football Outfits 


Fencing Paraphernalia, Canoes 
Home Exercises, etc. 


Athletic and Club Uniforms a Specialty 


Send for Illustrated Catalogue. 








H. P. DAVIES & C9, 


81 Yorge Street, Toronto 





muss 
“The Seat of Trouble Here is at once 
Evident.” 


but unfortunately human troubles are not so easily 
located, and though it is a fact that most disease is 
caused by a weak stomach which needs aid, and if 
treated in time with 


MALTOPEPSYN 


{an artifical gastric juice—formula on every label), is 
ezsily pui inte good shape, the average person i. 
persuaded bv spread cagle advertisements to take 
some drastic mixture to move the bowels and so irritate 
the stomach, making the trouble worse instead of 
better. MALTOPEPSYN, taken regularly, gives io 
the stomach what it lacks, namely, gastric juice, and 
cures Dyspepsia and Indigestion in a rational and 
thorough manner. Send 2zcts. in stamps for valuable 
book to HAZEN MORSE, 
INTERNATIONAL BripGg, ONTARIO. 


tle—There was a quod deal of danger about it, so I—I thought we'd better face it together | 


Life. 





CLEARING SALE OF SUMMER SHOES 


Our entire stock of SUMMER SHOES is being cleared out at very LOW 
PRICES. Bargains in 


Ladies’ Men's 


Misses Boys’ 


Children’s 


Goods for Summer Wear 


THOMAS KENNEDY & CO. 


Boots and Shoes 186 Yonge Street 


and Youths 


Reliable Large Stock 


Fancy Furniture imported from 
Germany, England, France, United 
States, etc., in great variety at low- 
est possible pris. It will be a 
pleasure to see them. 


I have four flats, 26 x 100, well 
stocked with Bedroom Suites, Din- 
ingroom Suites, Parlor Suites, Hall 
Racks, Tables, Book Cases, etc., etc. 


FINE 
UPHOLSTERING 


FURNITURE 


I make any style of Furniture to 
order at your own price. In Uphol- 
stering I carry a large stock of Cov- 
ering and Frames, and can supply 
anything. 


Prices Low 


R. F. PIEPER § = 1 re but one price every 


436 Yonge Street Mf pact tor purchasers to heres an! 


pack for purchasers from the coun- 
try free of charge. 


Showing no Trouble 


AN ASTONISHING OFFER 


ON 


WEBSTERS DICTIONARY 





HOW COMES THIS EXTRAORDINARY: REDtC 
TION IN PRICE? 


The copyright on the Edition of Webster's 
that we now cffer to you having —— gives the right to 
brace 


reproduce it. We gladly em sp | of doirg 
80, at a price that will bring it within the reach of thou- 
It Should Be in Every Home Where There is The eaneneae. os Ge tae Werk io now tertamasety sly 


Large Quarto, 8 1-2 x 11 Inches 
a Student or Reader! Every School removed, which enables us to offer it to ou at an astonish- 


1,636 Pages 
WITH DENNISON’S PATENT INDEX 





i ‘ 
Boy Should Have Access to It! ngly low price The question naturally arises, bow can 


Nold with Toronto Saturday Night for $5 


and Elegant Bindings fcr this money’ Our answer is that 
FOR — Saturday Night, delivered at FOR 


by means of the Gelatine Process the work was reproduced 
only is the cost of type-settirg saved, but that of editors, 
your bome for one year -$250— i 


writers and proofreaders. The abcve saving, combined 
with the extraordinary cheapening of paper and wenderful 
ecopomy in labor by improved machinery enabling the 
printing of ten copies im the same time and at the same 
cost that it used to take to print one, enables it to be 
offered to the public at this remarkably low price. 

Ne other rint Fdition of Webster's Seettenary ms Be 
complete as this one ie ; not only does this Edition con- 
tain all the words that the great Noah Webster ever de 
fined, but 10,000 additional new words have beer: added te 


entire without a line of type being set. By this means not 
—Webster’s Dictionary - - 5.00— 
$7.50 











it. The Appendix of this Edition contains much valuable 
matter that is not in the other cheap editions, such as fob 
lows: The Pronunciation of the principal Ecropeas 
NO 7 ICCB languages, Quotations, Phrases, etc., from L:tin, French, 
— 2 Se: Mottoes of the different States in the 
: . Jnion, Abbreviations, etc. 
THIS IS NOT THE EDITICN which is | alee celia % table ot 15,000 Syron; me, n o 
bein r ther | | rs, but on ouncing Vocabulary of Greek and Latin 
os offered by Cae ee aes tone Names, 47 pages of A Pronouncing Vocabulary of Moder 
worth Geographical Names, and 1,500 Pictoria! Illustrations. 
Im addition to the above there ie added to it a store- 
IWICE AS MUCH MON EY house of individual facts aud dates of im nt events 
covering more than 4,100 years of the World’s History, be- 
. : eae ginning 2234 B.C.; those historical facts and dates are of 
i tiorary in the ish language, which makes this on 
later. It is bound STFCNGLY and HAND- a still greater Fducator than the original. This great 
SCMELY — rot ihrown together. It is Seamer and peat ar _~ we now :tprin co 
: . «ffer to you at this wonderfully low price ouzht to 
printed on PAPER—not pulp board. It will | every hcme in tnis country. It is Berong?y aud —_ 
WEAR— not fall to pieces. somely Bound in Full Library Leather, Half aussua 
i Full Calf., containing 1,635 ges,an Appendix and 1,508 
It is CHEAPER, LATER and BETTER. ! Pitorial illustrations. er 
j 42 Observe tbat our Edition, unlike every other .neap 
It has the patent Index, for which one collar edition in the market, is Stremgly and Bandseomely 
extra is charged by the regular publi: hers. | Bound, is printed on an excellent quality of book paper, 
° d . hi d wud the yress work is first-class; our aim being to presend 
Ccme into our office and examine this an & volume tbat shall be in every respect in keeping with the 
the other editions. We will sell them with | bie> character of the work and the supericr standing of 
Sattgray Nwpr. Cime are see our tcok. It will sur- 
SATURDAY NIGHT fifiy cents cheaper | prise}ou. 
than our own editions. When you see them | The SHEPPARD PUBLIEHING CO., Ltd. 
you won't have them ; you will take ours. 9 Adelaice Street West. 
C i * CURED 
TO THE EDITOR:-— Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy for the 
iLove named disease. By its timely use thousands of hopeless cases have been permanently crred. 
I shal. be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have cu.- 
sumption if they will send me the'r Express and Post Office Address. Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM, 
M.C., 130 West “cdelaide St., TORONTO, ONTARIO. 





A Household Remedy. 


Ayer’s Pills are invaluable for children,} Ayer'’s Pills are made from the con- 
and should always be kept ready for use| centrated extracts and active remedial 
in case of an emergency. **1 have used | properties of purely vegetable substances. 
Ayer’s rills, in my family, for the past | They are therefore more effective and 
fffteen years. I give them to my children, | safer than pills made by the ordinary 
in preference to any other physic, and | process, with powdered drugs. **I have 
always with satisfactory results, We| used Ayer’s Pills from childhood. They 
consider this medicine a household neces- | have been my family medicine for years, 
sity, and would not be without it.— B. F. | and never fail to give perfect satisfaction. 
Stevenson, Lonkers, N. Y. — Mrs. C. E. Clark, Tewksbury, Mass. 

I have used Ayer’s Cathartic Pills, in] Ayer’s Cathartic Pills are considered a 


my family, for ten years. They are | household necessity to my customers, and 
pleasant and safe to take, und agree with | always give perfect satisfaction. Our 
MY CHILDREN BEST PHYSICIANS 

octter than any medicine known to me. | invariably use them in their practice.— 
re meme a er, = ee complaints, | Calvin Tilton, Druggist, Allendale, Mo. 

consider Axer‘’s Pills unequalled. — . ’ . 

; < cer < .. We have used Aver’s Sugar-Coated Pills 
Mrs. Helen H. French, Jackson, Mich. many years, and think them a very safe 

I have used Ayer’s Pills for over twenty and excellent family saperient.— A. 
your. and = ag without them. o a | Foster, Children’s Home, Westville, C 
family medicine they are unsurpassed. — For the . ; 

a — . past five years T was seldom 

Jetierson S. Tennis, New Hampshire, O. free from the torturing pains of Neus 

I have used Ayer's Pills many years, in| ralgia. At last I discovered a remed 
my practive and in my family, and have;in Ayer’s Cathartic Pills, which as 
found them entirely satisfactory as a} only afforded immediate relief, but have 
cathartic medicine.— George E. Waller,| completely cured me.— Mrs. Lemuel N. 
M. D., Martinsville, Va. Hunnewell, McConnelisburgh, Pa. 


AYER’S “sez? PILLS, 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass, Sold by Druggiste. Price $1; six bottles, @& 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-pago, handsomely illus 


trated paper, published weekly and devoted to ite readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1708. 


éubsoriptions will be received on the following terms : 


Ome Year ...ccccccsccvccnccceesesenes 82 00 
Bix Month .......ccccccccevccceseces 1 00 
Three Months ..........-seeesceceeees 50 


Delivered in Toronto, 50c. per annum extra. 


Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 


108 office. 
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Music. 


In these days of summer rest, the music- 
hunter, unless he finds. in bands and band 
music the enjoyment he looks for, will have to 
go out of town. If he doesthis with judgment 
as to his destination, as I did last week, he 
may find something very much to his taste. 
On Wednesday, August 20, I found myself at 
the thriving village of Waterloo, one of the 


centers of German population in Ontario, 


where a Seengerfest was in progress. This isa 
peculiarly German institution, at which music 


and lager beer are both very much in evidence. 


German singing societies from different cities 
meet and sing choruses en masse and in friendly 
rivalry at concerts and spend the remainder of 


their time in renewing old friendships and 
cementing new ones. Waterloo did its 
best to welcome its visitors last week, and 
succeeded so weli and showed such public 
spirit that over three hundred singing visitors 
were billetted among its residents and spoke 
‘words of strong praise for the royal hospitality 


given them. . 


The visiting societies were: Arion des Nor- 
dens, Bay City, Mich. ; Berliner Sengerbund, 
Berlin, Ont. ; Canstatter Mzennerchor, Detroit, 
Mich. ; Concordia Verein, Berlin, Ont.; Deut- 
scher Szengerbund, Buffalo, N.Y.; Frohsinn 
Meennerchor und Gemischter Chor, Detroit, 
Mich. ; Harmonie Verein, Detroit, Mich. ; Lied- 
erkranz, Berlin, Ont.; Plattdeutscher Mzn- 
nerchor, Detroit, Mich.; Veteranen Mznner- 
chor, Detroit, Mich. ; Germania Gesangverein, 
Hamilton, Ont.; Harmonie Sesangverein, 
Jackson, Mich. ; Liederkranz, Rochester, N. Y.; 
Washington Liederkranz, Detroit, Mich. Quite 
a respectable array of visitors, as you will see, 
to which must be added the Liedertafel Mzn- 
nerchor und Gemischter Chor of Waterloo, who 
were the hosts of the occasion. Right well did 
they perform their arduous duties. Everybody 
was made at home and happy at once. 

* 


The first concert, which took place on the 
Wednesday evening, took the form cf a recep- 
tion, and was opened by an address of wel- 
come by Mr. G. Moore, mayor of Water- 
loo. Mr. Jacob Conrad, President of the 
Festival Committee, also addressed the audi- 
ence. Beyond this all was music. The united 
societies of Berlin and Waterloo sang A Song 
of Welcome in fine style, a number of excellent 
voices showing fine training at the hands of 
Mr. Baldwin Pcehlmann, director of the 
Waterloo Society. The same forces closed the 
concert with a spirited rendering of the Bridal 
Chorus from Lohengrin. A very efficient 
orchestra assisted, and gave several selections 
under the baton of Mr. H. Zelier, whose fine 
band, the Waterloo Musical Society, added 
much to the pleasure of the concerts as well as 
the other festivities. Messrs, Saladin and 
Suckert of Detroit sang Gabussi’s Fishers most 
ereditably. The principal solo vocalists were 
Mrs. Caldwell and Mr. E. W. Schuch, who took 
part in all the concerts. Mrs, Caldwell was in 
fine voice, and delighted and surprised the 
visitors with her excellent renditions of the 
bravura songs which have made her famous, 
Encores were insisted upon every time she 
sang during the festival, a fate which was 
shared by Mr. Schuch. 


* 

The second concert was a matinee, at which 
several numbers were sung by the combined 
forces of the societies, producing a splendid 
broad effect. The sonorous, virile tone of so 
many men’s voices, and the excellent and care- 
ful training shown by all produced a result 
that was a pleasing and striking surprise to 
those who had never heard this class of music. 
The contrasts, both of light and shade and of 
tempo, were artistically brought ou‘, and the 
phrasing generally was excellent toa degree. 
The individua' societies also contributed to this 
concert as well as to the evening concert. The 
Frohsinn Society of Detroit had brought the 
ladies of its chorus, and gave a spirited rer.dition 
of a charming cantata, Spring’s Enchantment, 
with orchestral accompaniment under Prof. 
J.J. Deinzer., Particular excellence was shown 
at this concert by the Canstatter Mewnnerchor 
of Detroit and by the Germania of Hamilton, 
under Messrs, G. Herrmann and W. Nieghorn 
respectively. Prof. W. Yunck of Detroit 
played Alard’s Fantasia on Masaniello, and 
showed himself to bea violinist of great tech- 
nical resource and a beautiful soft and clear 
tone. 


At the Thursday evening concert the com- 
bined societies sang three numbers, one of 
which was Prof. G. Hermann’s Ode to Colum- 
bia, with solos by Mr. C. Rittershaus and Mr. 
Schuch. It is a fine scholarly work with or- 
chestral accompaniment, and received an 
imposing rendition. Mr. Rittershaus has a 
fine clear tenor voice of great range, and 
could make his mark in a larger sphere 
than that offered by Waterloo. The Roches- 
ter Liederkranz, Buffalo Sw sgerbund and 
Bay City Arion des Norden gave ex- 
cellent performances of their songs. <A 
very pleasing performance of a duet, Wenn 
Sanft des Abends by Miss Bovensiep and Mr. 
G. Kraft of Detroit was well received, and the 
piano accompaniments at all the concerts were 
most carefully played by Mr. Carl Martens of 
Toronto. The only drawback to the musical 
enjoyment of the festival was the poor acoustic 
qualification of the rink in which the concerts 
took place. 


But the influence of song on the Teutonic 
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distinctness of enunciation. 
her on Sunday evening were delighted. 


department. METRONOME. 





The Drama. 





small boy waits for circus time. 


in our diaries of the decadenc2 of dramatic 


to see many new, amusing, instructive, and 
impressive representations of life and char- 
acter in this mimic world which will unfold its 
various phases to us during the season. Be- 
sides the finest presentations of the classics of 
Shakespeare, Goldsmith, Sheridan, Knowles 
and Lytton and the unidyllic productions of 
Sardou and his contemporaries it may be ex- 
pected that this season’s harvest of plays will 
be fruitful in the works of the young American 
school of dramatists, whose able work is begin- 
ning to attract a large share of attention both 
here and in England. 


Our managers are busily engaged preparing 
their theaters for the opening of the season. 
In the three houses steps have been taken to 
enhance the comfort and pleasure of their 
patrons. Mr. Sheppard of the Grand Opera 
House has given this neat and comfortable 
house of entertainment a most thorough over- 
hauling from top to bottom, before and behind 
the scenes, Commencing at the front door 
will be found the first renovation in the shape 
of a broad and spacious entrance leading up in 
an inclined plane to the level of the foyer, thus 
doing away with the steps which had form- 
erly to be surmounted on entering. The walls 
and ceiling of the entrance are handsomely 
decorated with a figured paper for the ceiling 
bordered with light blue, a wall paper of a soft 
brown tone, surmounted by a beautifully dec- 
orated frieze and bordered at the bottom, 
with a wainscot finished in cherry and maple 
with a marbled base. The inner foyer is 
papered iu a beautiful design of brown and 
gold. The boxes and the facing of the dress 
circle are tastefully finished in white, blue and 
gold. The awkward steps in the central aisle 
have been removed and new carpats laid. A 
large amount of new scenery, standing draper- 
ies, etc., has beea prepared and in all parts the 
renovation has been thorough. The entire 
house is now lighted with the Edison 
incandescent light which can be gradu- 
ated to any degree of intensity. “I want 
to make my theater as home-like as pos- 
sible, I want to make every one feel at home 
here,” said Manager Sheppard, the other day, 
and anyone who visits the Grand cannot but 
feel that he has accomplished much toward the 
end desired, 


The following are some of the attractions 
already engaged to appear at the Grand Opera 
House during the coming season: Vernona 
Jarbeau, Hallen & Hart, Faust Up to Date, 
Conreid Opera Ov., The Wife, Little Lord 


generation was best shown at the convivial 
meetings which followed the concerts. Each 
society had its club-room where lager beer was 
Chorus after chorus 
resounded, al! splendidly sung. Society visited 
*| society and was royally entertained and— 
sang. Songs as old as the hills, known to 
every German, would b8 started by one 
voice and immediately the whole room full 
of singers joined and sang—not in rough, 
uncouth or noisy style, but with all the shad- 
ing and effect that would be expected at a con- 
cert. The effect of these harmonies riding out 
on the still night air was wonderful in its 
sweetness, At the close of the last concert all 
the singers met in the Town Hall—ladies and 
all—and had a brotherly, convivial hour. This 
Commers as it is called, opened with the time- 
honored Ecce quam bonum, which was follow- 
ed by several humorous choruses sung by the 
whole assemblage. After this the club rooms 
But, be it remembered— 
conviviality, not license—was the order of the 
night, and though the hours had waned and 
waxed again before the brethren separated the 
same temperance—in the best sense of the 
word—which had characterized the beginning 
of the sederunt, also adorned its close. 
Whether this was due to the mild quality 
of the beer or to the strong heads of its dev- 
otees is a question I am, of course, not quali- 
fied to pass an opinion on—probably both. The 
next Seengerfest of the Peninsular will be held 


Miss L. May Peddrick, contralto of the quar- 
tette at the Unitarian church, Philadelphia, 
(in which Mrs. Aline Osgoode, so well known 
in Toronto musical circles, is leading soprano), 
sang Mercadante’s Salve Maria Sunday even 
ing at St. Michael’s Cathedral. Miss Peddrick 
~has a fine voice, deep and full, with a wide 
range and full of feeling. A great charm is her 
All who heard 


I see by the papers that Mr. G. H. Fairclough, 
organist of All Saints, has been appointed 
director of music at the Presbyterian Ladies’ 
College at Brantford, as well as organist and 
choirmaster of Zion Presbyterian church at the 
same city, Miss Alice Waltz taking the vocal 


Many people await the opening of the theat- 
rical season with as much eagerness as the 
It is the 
same emotion a little further developed. That 
season is-at hand, and the emblazoned dead 
walls and bill-boards tell us that the head of 
the procession is in sight. Other stars than 
the luminaries of empyrean will soon fill the 
public eye and occupy public attention. Whis- 
pering lovers will be afforded every facility to 
continue their star-gazing all winter, if he has 
money enough. The shimmer of the moonlight 
on the dew-gemmed foliage will be worthily 
represented by the ingenious calcium man- 
ipulator in the dress circle, and in its 
fairy beams will disport sprites more al- 
luring than ever graced fairy ring or danced 
‘neath Druidical oak. It is just possible—mind 
you, I do not assure this—that the coming 
show may bring us an imitation of Henry 
Irving, which everyone will accept with thanks 
seeing they cannot get the original article. 
Mayhap the memories of byegone days will be 
recalled by the magic notes of the old songs— 
McGinty and Annie Rooney—and if we do not 
see Uncle Tom, the black-haired but fascinat- 
ig villain, the rustic maiden in French boots 
and diaphanous skirts, Mile. Taglioni, the 
splendid young danseuse of sixty-three, or 
Joe Murphy in Kerry Gow, we may go 
home and sadly but firmly make a note 
































art. On the other hand we may expect 
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Henry E. Dixey, Thomas Keene, 


Hussar. 
* 


of the most successful 
American stage. 
bright and vivacious, 


able Bert Coote, well known in Toronto. 
7. 










































for the better. 


the stage. 


house. 


house, 


Chicago. 


with the Boston Ideal Opera Company. 


with curtains, 


Company will be the first attraction. 


Jacobs & Sparrow's opera house, has returned 
from his trans-Atlantic trip through England, 
Scotland, Belgium and parts of France and 
Germany. Mr. Small Icoks hale and hearty 


for another seasen’s work, 
* 


Mr. J. A, Fraser, jr., a former Torontonian, 
will have one of his melo-dramas produced 
very soon. Mr. Fraser is a son of Mr. J. A, 
Fraser, the well-known Canadian artist, and has 
written some good things for the magazines, 

s 


Mr. H. H. Sheppard returned to his duties as 
treasurer at the Grand on Monday. Mr. Shep- 
pard spent the summer at his father’s country 
place on Lake Simcoe. 





With Canvas Overhead. 


We were awakened this morning by the 
creaking of the guy ropes as they strained and 
dragged at their pegs. Our tent, beaten upon 
by the uncertain wind, flapped its wings like 
some strange white bird struggling in the teeth 
of a storm, and at fitful intervals hurried 
dashes of rain battered against the frail canvas 
that was the sole tissue between us and the 
Muskoka skies. We rolled ourselves snugly in 
our grey blankets, and watched with heavy 
eyes the little rills of water that crept under 
the wings and scurried over the rocks that 
made such sure footing for our stretchers. The 
grey lichens awakened, too, as the rain touched 
their spongy pores, while they drank the trick- 
ling drops until wet and surfeited they exhaled 
a warm soft mist that arose and laid its 
shadowy finger on our too early awakened 
eyes. 

Lulled in sleep once more I awoke the 
second time with a terrible start. The rain 
was still drip, drip, dripping on the cotton roof 
above me, but the wind had subsided and it 
was no sound from without that startled me, 
but only the rapid throb of my heart, for 
was I not re-living in my dreams the 
story of danger and peril that I heard 
yesterday, while up Lake Joseph with 
a merry crowd of Bohemians who were too 
light-hearted and jovial to feel the pathos of 
the superb scenery that had calmed me into a 
reverie that was almost ‘‘akin to pain.” 1 
had laughed and sung and jested also for a 
time, but little by little my merriment left me, 
and by-and-bye I stole away “ forward,” and 
crouching down alone by the wheel-house, I 
prepared to luxuriate in the great heart of Na- 
ture for the remainder of the afternoon, 

“Will you not use the glasses?” asked a 
manly voice that vibrated with a pleasant and 





Fauntleroy, Rosina Vokes, Joe Murphy, Louis 
Morrison in Faust, Rose Coghlan, Pearl of 
Pekin, Howard Athenzwum Specialty Co., 
Richard 
Golden in Old Jed Prouty, Hanlon’s Fantasma, 
Little Tycoon, Dan Sully in The Millionaire, 
The Charity Ball, Minnie Palmer, Cora Tanner, 
Robert Mantell, Carleton Opera Co., Nellie 
Farren and Fred Leslie’s London Gaiety Co., 
Shenandoah, Agnes Huntingdon Opera Co., 
E. H. Sothern, W. J. Scanlan, ThatcMer, Prim- 
rose & West's Minstrels, The Kendals, De Wolf- 
Hopper Opera Co., Lester & Allen’s Specialty 
Co., Bristol’s Equescurriculum, Barrett & Sim’s 
Good Old Times, Mark’s Vaudevilles, Juch 
Opera Co., the J. C. Duff Opera Co, in the Red 


The Grand Opera House season will be 
opened next Monday evening by Vernona 
Jarbeau and her company in the musical farce, 
Starlight. Miss Jarbeau is well known as one 
soubrettes on the 
She is versatilé, pretty, 
The farce contains a 
great deal of amusement and Miss Jarbeau 
always surrounds herself with an efficient 
company. Among her support is the inimit- 


The management. of the Academy of Music 
have made most extensive alterations in their 
house during the past summer. The whole 
interior has been remodelled and very much 
The most important altera- 
tion is the erection of a new gallery and 
boxes. Four large boxes, beautifully finished 
in oak with carved panels, and upholstered 
in the very best style, grace each side of 
These are arranged so as to 
furnish an excellent view of both stage and 
The gallery is semi-circular and ex- 
tends well down to the center of the house. It 
is divided into two sections the rear one of 
which will be the abode of the gods. They are 
divided by a broad aisle, and will be entered 
from different sides of the house. The view of 
the stage is excellent from any seat in the 
Ihe front of the gallery and the ceiling 
under it are finished in oak and heavy em- 
bossed paper. A row of incandescent lights 
runs around the front of the gallery. The pro- 
scenium arch has been enlarged and made 
square, and a handsome new drop curtain is 
being painted by a skilful scenic artist from 
All the stage appointments have 
been improved. The acoustic properties of the 
building have not been neglected, and it is 
expected they will be almost perfect. The 
walls of both auditorium and lobby have been 
painted a soft brown tone, with an ornamented 
frieze, the whole tone of coloring being much 
more restful than the ghastly glare of white, 
which chilled the spectator there formerly. 
The young manager, Mr. Percival T. Greene, 
has worked hard to get the building ready in 
time for the season’s work and deserves suc- 
cess for his enterprise and conscientious effort. 
The Academy opens a week from next Monday 


Mr. Frank, manager for Jacobs & Sparrow, 
reports that they have not a single open weék 
during the entire season, and that they havea 
large number of excellent bookings. This 
house, which was extensively improved for 
last season, did not require much renovation 
this year. It has been thoroughly cleaned and 
painted from top to bottom and fitted out with 
new carpets. The boxes have been refitted 
etc., and the floor of the 
house was raised where some of the seats 
were toolow. Three new sets of scenery have 
been added to the stock of properties and 
everything is in ship-shape for the opening on 
Monday evening next. Tony Pastor’s Comedy 


Mr. A. J. Small, the popular treasurer of 


peculiar foreign accent. I looked upward to 
see that most courteous of sailors, Capt. Law- 
son of the Muskoka ; and he was offering to me 
a superb pair of field glasses that did me very 
efficient service during the next half hour, in 
spying out the minute beauties of Lake Josepb. 
After a time a prominent Toronto citizen idked 
along, and seeing the handsome glass in my 
hand, he remarked : ‘‘ Did the captain tell you 
how he came by that?” I answered in the 
negative, and in five minutes more I was 
seated in the pilot-house and was in possession 
of the whole story. 

Capt. Lawson is a Norwegian by birth, of 
fine physique, sturdy and muscular as 
the ideal Norseman, with wonderfully clear 
grey eyes that nothing in lake or sky can 
escape. He says in all the seventeen years 
‘that he has sailed the Muskoka lakes that his 
heart never failed him but that once—when 
upon rounding an island he beheld a far-off 
yacht lean, dip, and capsize in one of the 
treacherous gales that are born almost daily in 
these réck-moulded straits. 

Orders were immediataly given for speed. | 
Out of her course the Muskoka swung with 
the captain’s unflinching hand on the wheel. 
Even with redoubled speed.it seemed to that 
anxious sailor that she was barely crawling, 
and as they drew nearer his stalwart heart 
sickened with the terribleness of a fear that he 
would be too late. When at last the lifeboats 
were lowered it seemed almost impossible that 
they were in time to save the unfortunates. 
But the captain’s promptitude and clear- 
headedness were rewarded. Four courageous 
men and four brave girls were swimming and 
struggling in a semi-exhausted state, yet never 
once losing their presence of mind. They 
secured the life-preservers instantly and were 
taken aboard, where the captain’s humane 
attentions soon warmed them back to 
vitality and to a life-long gratitude toward 
one of the best and bravest sailors on our 
Canadian lakes. During the recital of the little 
story the captain was perfectly silent. It was 
only when we read aloud the gold-lettered in- 
scription on the morocco case of the glass that 
he spoke. It was simple enough, and ran: 

PRESENTED TO 
CAPTAIN H. P. LAWSON, 
OF THE 

STBAMER MUSKOKA, 

AS AN ACKNOWLEDGMENT OF HIS GALLANT SERVICES 
IN SAVING LIFB ON LAKE JOSEPH, 

AvGusT 21st, 1889. 
J. Hereert Mason. WiLuiaM Morris. 

There was an odd strain in his voice as he 
said: ‘‘ Even yet I ’wake in the night and see 
them struggling, It was awful to think we 
might be too late.” Then turning to the gen- 
tleman beside me he faltered: ‘‘I did not say 
much when you gave me the glass, chere 
were too many people about. I had wished for 
it for years, but it is not I that could buy such 
a fine one.” He turned again to his wheel, 
with a soft mist overspreading his keen, kind 
eyes, and I slipped quietly out of the pilot 
house to join my gay companions, while my 
own eyes were—but here I am lying abed 
still musing on the incidents of yesterday. It 
is Sunday morning, no church, no fishing, no 
excursions in this deluging storm, I think it 
a good day to ‘‘ write up” newspaper sketches 
and letters to far away friends, so I 
practically follow my thoughts until late in 
the afternoon when the rain slackens, and 
two of the boys come over from the next camp 
and invite themselves to tea. The noise and 
irrepressible gaiety of that pair banishes every 
idea of scribbling, and by and bye two of us 
paddle loving idlers slip out to stow ourselves 
away in our slender little canoe that beara us 
across the lake where we shall attend divine 
service in the crescent shaped village of Ros- 
seau. 

Up on the hills the bells are ringing for even- 
song, the Arabs are congregating from their 
various tents along the margin ofthe lake, the 
cottagers are clothed much as we see them on 
Sundays in the city, the campers are garment- 
ed in their clean white flannels and varicolored 
blazers, it is a quaint, nondescript crowd, but, 
artistic withal, and the atmosphere seems to 
reflect something oft the color that prism 
like radiates from the apparel of the 
worshippers. After a brief toil up the 
hillside during which the skies burned deeper 
and redder we turned towards the south-east to 
behold one of the most transcendent scenes 
that ever gladdened Canadian eyes. Muskoka 
is a land of glorious sunsets but she surpasses 
herself to-night, and we feel that even Italy 
cannot rival the magnificence of color and out- 
line that lies about us. 


The entire west and south are blood-hued, 
large ragged pieces of flame-colored cloud are 
breaking loose and drifting down from the 
embankments of vermillion that pile up, up, 
up to the very zenith—below the dead, calm 
lake,rock-environed, fir-enveloped, has absorbed 
the life-blood of the skies above. The clouds 
have huddled themselves blackly in the east, 
and from shore to shore a perfect, unbroken, 
brilliant rainbow arches over the tips of the 
distant rocks—embracing in its semi circle 
three islands of transparent green and opaque 
gray. Above and about us the pine trees lift 
their tall, black heads, and through their out- 
stretched arms we watch in silence the world 
bathed in its inimitable glory. 


We forget our puny selves for the moment, 
but the slow, monotonous splash of oars at our 
feet, the church bell’s lingering notes, and the 
flash of glory caught by the little goli cross on 
the prayer-book in our hand awakens us to the 
memory of the service we thought to attend. 
I look towards the little wooden church, 
then at the splendor about us, then at my 
comrade, who understands the unspoken 
question and replies reverentially, ‘*‘ You are 
right, we are nearer Heaven out here.” We 
turn simultaneously and retrace our steps over 
the rocky path to our canoe, Very quietly we 
paddle across the gold and garnet sea—our 
craft slipping, almost unconsciously to us, into 
that loveliest of streams, Shadow River, where 
we watch the rainbow pale as the clouds loo-e 
their crimson and swoon all colorless into the 
nightfall. Yes, we are nearer Heaven out 
here. Wecan creep very close to the feet of 
the tender Father who has made the earth so 
exquisite, our lips might have uttered more 
prayers had we knels by the wooden benches 
in the little sanctuary, but here our hearts—aye 
our very lives are a prayer that is surely too 
earnest, too devotional to ascend unheeded. 

F, PAULINE JOHNSON, 













































































































































































































































































Por Saturday Night. 
My ain bonnie lassie ! I loe thee, 1 loe thee! 
But I dinna ken fou, for it’s a I can sav, 
That yer love has upheld me thro’ lang days 0’ sorrow, 
Made brichter my nichts and made lichter my day. 


Had I kent in the gloamin’ ye loed me sae fondly, 
I'd hae lauched, and said: Wheesht, Kate! sic things 
canna be, 
By the memory 0’ Nannie, and reasons owre reasons, 
It’s useless and waur, for I’ve nae loe tae gie. 


But the gloamin’ was dark, and but ae star did twinkle 
Tae guide me tae licht, and it guided me thro’, 

And till God veils its lustre it ever will guide me, 
For that ae bonnie star—Kate Acushla, was you , 


Then what though three thousand lang miles lie atween us, 
Oor hearts are united—we are ane evermair ; 

I see thee! Iseethee! Ye come il agloamin’, 
As bricht as dame Venus and ten times as fair. 


An’ when owre the wud, lake and wide rolling prairie, 
The sun gaes awa in his mantle o’ sheen, 

Ye leave me again, but tae mantle yer brichtness, 
And ba me tae sleep in the licht o’ yer een. 


Kate ! my ain bonnie Kate, that’s the best I can ca’ ye, 
I loe thee! I loe thee! that’s a I can say say, 
Sune we'll join hands thegither and lauch at oor troubles, 
For love, the great leveller, will drive them away. 
Gsorce Morrar. 


The Baby’s Name. 


For Saturday Night. 
They christened the baby Margaret, 
Such a grand old English name, 
So replete with associations 
Of old historic fame. 


And then they called her Tottie, 
Well! because she was so small, 
And such a dainty little wilful 
Bit of a human ball. 


And one whom they call Pussy, 
Will never get Winifrid, 

Save in her wedding notice 
Or on her coffin lid. 


Now why in the name of justice 
And all that’s common sense, 
Do you give your children names 

That are only a vain pretence. 


If you christen the ba by Helen, 
Call her Helen, and not 
Birdie, Petty, nor Pussy, 
Dolly, Daisy, nor Dot. 
Carrie Louise Munson. 





In the Twilight. 
Por Saturday Night. 
I’ve been an hour in Memory Land, 
Wherefore my eyes are wet, 
And to and fro a little line 
Deep on my brow is set, 
By the light touch of that pale hand 
That opens the gates of Memory Land. 


The golden sun of Memory Land 

Aye shines surpassing fair, 

And breath of flowers unearthly sweet 
Floats on the balmy air. 

Ah me! their whispered sighs have spanned 
The gulf from here to Memory Land. 


Down in the vale of Memory Land 
Lie shadows cool and d ep, 

And tender voices come and go, 
And sweet eyes smile and peep. 
My heart yearns to the happy basd 
Who live afar in Memory Land. 


I went alone to Memory Land 

And tears unbidden f.1I, 

And smiles and sighs in turn came by, 
Why for, I could not tell, 

Ouly my soul was glad to stand 


An hour alone in Memory Land! Gaacs E. D. 


Where She Comes. 


With heavy elders overhung, 
Half hid in clover masses, 

An old fence rambles on, among 
The tangled meadow grasses. 

It makes a shade for lady-fern 
Which nestles close b 2side it ; 

While clematis, at every turn, 
And roses almost hide it. 


In shade of overhanging sprays 
And down a sunny hollow, 
By hazel copse, and woodland ways, 
The winding fence I follow ; 
By rose, and thorn, and fragrant dew, 
In search of somethiag sweeter-- 
The orchard-gap, where she comes through, 
And I go down to meet her ! 


The sunlight slants across the fence, 
Where lichens gray it over, 

And stirs a hundred dreamy scents 
From fern, and mint, and clover; 

But though the air is sweet to-day, 
I know of something sw eeter : 

That she can only come this way, 
And I am sure to meet her! 


And so, while chipmunks run a match 
To teil the wrens who's coming, 
And all across the brier patch 
There sounds a droway h:imming — 
The hum of honey-seeking bees— 
I seek for something eweeter : 
A gap, amongst the apple trees, 
Where I am going to meet her! 
—Sertbner’s Magazine. 


“In My Love's Looks.” 


When peeped the sun above the sullen wold, 
The stream ran black, and every clod was cold ; 
The shaggy woods where first his arrows flew 
Were cased with ice and drenched in frosty dew. 


By small degrees, and yet by small degrees, 

Light vapors rose, and vanished on the breeze, 

And thread-leg gnate, and frailest creeping things, 
Crossed the round drifts or stretched their gauzy wings. 


Is nature, then, so prodigal of breath 

She sends her broods forth to a flattering death 
Matching the cold earth and the cheating sky 
With faith and tender folly, why not I? 


Ta my love's looks, as in the falsest sun, 

All eager hopes and kindling passions run : 

True, the frost comes to prove their promise vain, 

But she'll fiad others when she smiles again. 
Lippincott’s. 











He Knew It. 
Visitor—What is that which no man wants 


no man has, and no man can get rid oft 


Small Boy—My sister Mary. 
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Noted People. 





A tennis shoe, a bracelet, a restaurant, a 
carpet, a tooth powder and polish for silver 


have been named after StanlJey’s bride. 


Ouida is about to make a new departure. 
Her mind and time are being given to a drama 
which she is writing for Mdme. Sara Bern- 
Its title—suggestive of medieval ro- 


hardt. 
mince—will be Helen of Toledo. 


A number of private papers belonging to 
Howard Payne, the author of Home, Sweet 
Ho ne, were found not long ago in a house in 
Leonard-street, New York, where he lived in 
1848, The papers were stored away in an 


antique oak chest. 


The Earl of Moray gave £14 10s. for the unique 
miniature portrait of Mary Queen of Scots in 
her French widow’s dress, which was sold the 
other day at the Cuthbert Bede library sale at 
The MS. of Verdant Green, by 


Sotheby’s. 
Cuthbert Bede, was bought for £20 10s. 


Miss Olive Schreiner’s forthcoming book of 
allegories will contain Three Dreams in a Des- 
ert, The Sunlight Lay Across My Bed, The 
Lost Joy, In a Far-off World, The Artist’s 


Secret, In a Ruined Chapel, The Hunter (from 


The Story of an African Farm), and one or two 


others. 

London Truth says: ‘“ Rudyard Kipling, 
has just returned from America, and has, I see, 
given his opinion of Transatlantic journalism. 
Here itis: ‘ American journalists are respon- 
sible for publications which are a lively and 
p ‘rfect image of a purposeless hell.’ I should 
now like to hear the American journalists’ 
opinion of Mr. Rudyard Kipling.” 

Miss Voll, E, Seawall, the author of Throck- 
morton, a Southern novel just published by 
the Appletons, is a niece of ex-President Tyler, 
and lives in Washington, Miss Seawall’s latest 
success is taking the five hundred dollar prize 
offered by the Youth's Companion, with her 
story, Little Jarvis. She is an occasional con- 
tributor to magazines of short stories and 
articles of sparkling style and delicate humor, 


John Brown, son of John Brown of Harper’s 
Ferry fame, lives quietly at Put-in-Bay, O., 
where he cultivates a small vineyard and fruit 
farm. He is an old man now, having been one 
of the prominent persons in the stirring period 
in which his father figured. He is much 
annoyed by tourists, who insists upon hunting 
him up and discussing the exciting events 
around Harper's Ferry just prior to the Ameri- 
can war. : 

Madame Laurin, one of the last of the vivan- 
dieres, has received the French government 
gold medal, in consideration of her long and 
arduous services in field, in camp, and on the 
march. Madame Laurin is sixty-eight years 
old, has nine grandchildren, and believes that 
it will not be long before the only surviving 
vivandiere will be found only on the boards of 
the opera, when that outworn favorite The 
Daughter of the Regiment is given. 

**Max Elliott,” the nom de plume under 
which Mrs. A, M. B. Ellis, a litterateur of Bos- 
ton, Mass., bas written for some years, is in 
England on a brief tour. She is one of the five 
correspondents whom the Boston Herald re- 
tains on its staff. Two of these are drafted to 
London—viz., Miss Annie Wakeman and Mr, 
Arthur Warren. One, Henry Haynie, resides 
in Paris. The remaining two—Mrs. Louise 
Chandler Moulton and Mrs. Ellis—are grass- 
hoppers who jump from field to field. ‘* Max 
Elliott ” is a consummate paragrapher, and one 
of the most persistent and penetrating inter- 
viewers on the American Press, 


Mrs. Emma Forsyth owns mos: of an island 
in the Southern Pacific called New Britain. In 
her own land Mrs. Forsyth goes by the name 
of the White Queen. The chief industry of 
the island is the sale of mother of-pearl, of 
which one hundred tons were collected on the 
seashore last year. Mrs. Forsyth was left a 
widow at the age of eighteen. She had at that 
time very little property, but she now owns 
one hundred and fifty thousand acres of land 
on the fertile South Sea Islands, two steamers 
that ply between the islands and Baltimore, 
and she is preparing to close a contract for the 
building of four more vessels for the island 
trade. 


The little fragile King of Spain is deriving 
benefit from his sojourn at St. Sebastian. His 
anxious mother has the sagacity to let him en- 
joy himself like any other child of his age at 
the seaside, and dabble in the seawater, build 
sand castles, and make mud-pies to his heart’s 
content. The life he leads is essentially simple 
and strengthening. He rises early and has his 
bowl of bread and milk in the garden, if it is a 
fine morning. When the sun gets high in the 
heavens his attendants lead him away to the 
shadier portions of the grounds, or he lies 
down indoors for a mid-day siesta, but at four 
o'clock in the afternoon he almost invariably 
goes for a drive, 


In an article on book collectors, which ap 
peared recently in one of the London papers, 
Heber, for many years the parliamentary repre- 
sentative of Oxford University,was charged with 
being a book-buyer rather than a book-lover. 
It was alleged in this article that Mr, Heber 
‘‘Jeased houses and warehouses in a dozen 
continental cities, as well as in Englard, which 
were crammed with books which he had 
bought,” and also that his library, upon which 
he had spent at least £100,000, did not realise 
more than half that amount at the public sale 
after his death. Now, as a matter of fact, 
Richard Heber possessed four different librar- 
ies, all of which were admirably arranged, and 
they were respectively kept at Hodnet (his 
place in Shropshire), at Paris, at Brussels, and 
at Amsterdam. After his death the library at 
Hodnet alone fetched £53,000, and most of his 
rarest books were included in the Continental 
collections, so they must have realised a great 
deal more. Is was to Heber that Porson made 
his famous remark: ‘‘Mr. Heber, you have 
collected a great number of books; pray when 
do you mean to begin to read them?” Heber, 
however, was not merely a collector, but he 
did read his books, for the most competent of 
the leading dons at Oxford declared that they 
had never asked him about any rare work 
which he was known to possess, without find- 
ing him to be well acquainted with it. 

Mr, Hutton, in his literary notes in the cur- 
rent Harper's, compares Mrs, Custer with her 















recounting her own adventures. 


farm-house where butter, eggs, milk and 
chickens are to be had in abundance. 
day mechanics going to their work at a factory 


in the nearest town stop at her door—in the 


bring it. Hercabin is rudely furnishe’—that 
is, its equipments might seem rude to you or 
me; but Mrs, Custer, who likes luxury in her 
city apartment, despises it in her woodland 
cabin. The first summer she spent in this re- 
treat she lived the life of a hermit, but now the 
people who go to the Water-Gap and the neigh- 
boring resorts have found her out, and her 
cabin is a point of attraction for the summer 
visitors for miles around. She manages, how- 
ever, to do a great deal of work there, and it 
was there that her last book. “ Following the 
Guidon,” was written. 








Judson’s Mistake. 


Fred Judson was as nice a young man as one 
could wish toknow. He was the son of moder- 
ately well-to-do, but honest, parents who 
carried on a safe business in a thriving village, 
somewhere. Objecting to enter his father’s 
occupation he drew from the paternal till a not 
large sum in hand, with the promise of a small 
allowance until he should be able to earn his 
own living, and, thus fortified, betook himself 
to a city wherein to tread the flowery paths of 
literature. Possessing a fair share of common 
sense, as well as poeactic fancy,he laid down at 
the beginning of his career laws for his guid- 
ance. The first and most imperative was to 
keep himself respectable. In accordance with 
his rules he dressed well, had reputable lodg- 
ings, sought few companions and carefully 
eschewed bohemianism. Nevertheless he had 
within his breast more than a due share of 
those vague aspirations for an untrammelled 
and freer life that every civilised man feels 
more or less, In the two or three years in 
which he had been struggling to make his way 
as a writer, he had been industrious and rather 
lucky than not. He had obtained place for his 
articles in the better class of periodicals, and 
found that with occasional cheques from 
editors and pay now and then for hack service 
he was beginning to jingle money in both 
pockets. In fact, from his moderate habits he 
had already been able to purchase a few deben- 
tures of a railway which (had he known it) 
would soon become bankrupt and be bought 
for an old song by Jay Gould. There was in- 
deed a fair probability that he would succeed 
in carrying out the scheme of his life, namely, 
in youth while his fancy was vivid to be a 
writer of magazine stories, after a while he 
might seduce a publisher into taking hold 
of a poem or a novel, when he reached 
middle life he would translate something, and 
as he advanced towards age would become a 
Jared Sparks or a Parkman. Meantime his 
was a rising name in mipor literature, and 
taken altogether, he was a praiseworthy per- 
son. 

For some months previous to the date of our 
story there had appeared at the table of tle 
Eclaircissement Restaurant,where Fred always 
dined, agentleman, middle-aged toelderly, in 
black broadcloth and a white waistcoat, with a 
respectably bald figurehead. His seat at table 
was near Fred's and the evident respectability 
of the man drew the attention of our young 
litterateur. Sundry passings of the salt and 
mustard established a bobbing acquaintance, 
which developed into nodding and in course of 
time led to spoken civilities such as “ Fine day,” 
‘*Ts this hot enough for you?” and the like. In 
friendship as in everything else it is only the 
first step that costs. Civil phrases soon grew 
to conversation, and it became kuown to the 
elder gentleman that the younger was “con- 
nected with the press.” Tothe general public 
there is something occult in authorship. Per- 
sonal acquaintance with a real live author is 
worth bragging of. It takes some time for one 
of the masses to master the fact that a writer 
does not differ much in appearance from an 
ordinary man of like size and weight. Still 
there remains around the wielder of the pena 
halo of mystery, as it were. There is no know- 
ing what he may say avout you and put in 
print, On one occasion the gentleman and the 
young penman met in the smoking-room of the 
Eclaircissement. ‘‘I would like to see some of 
your writings,” said the elderly, picking up 
from the table and handing over the July num- 
ber of the North Review. Now this periodical 
was one of the heaviest from which Fred's 
manuscripts had always been declined with 
thanks. Nothing daunted, our young man 
turned over the leaves and, first satis- 
fying himself that the article was anony- 
mous, laid his finger on Remarks on the 
condition of Bulgaria, with some suggestions 
for a Pan.Federation of the Sclavonic Races, 
The elderly person put on his glasses and pored 
over the article but could make nothing of it. 
Its incomprehensibility struck him as grand 
and he came to the conclusion that Fred thust 
be a very talented fellow. Looking sympa- 
thetically at his pale young friend the E. G. 
said, “‘You look rather overworked. Better 
take a holiday. Best come down to my little 
place in the country for a week or two.” ‘‘ You 
are very kind,” said Fred, ‘‘ but absolute rest- 
fulness and solitude are what I need.’ “ You 
can have all that at my shop,” returned the 
elder, “ nothing to disturb youthere, Nothing 
to hinder you to lay in as much restfulness as 
you think you can stand, Can be as solitary 
as John the Baptist in the lion's den if you 
want to. Take us in the rough. Reglar 
shanty, you know. Come next week.” Fred 
thanked him kindly and accepted the invita- 
tion. 

That evening at dinner in his little place in 
the country the giver of the invitation to Fred 
casually mentioned to his wife and only daugh- 
ter, ‘‘By the way, I have invited a new ac- 
quaintance to come here for a few days. Fred 


books commemorating her gallant husband to 
Queen Victoria, with her Albert memorials 
scattered broadcast over England, and the com- 
parison is to the advantage of the former. Mrs, 
Custer seems more solicitous of giving the 
world a true picture of ‘‘the General” than of 
Mrs, Custer, 
by the way, is spending the summer at her 
cabin near the Delaware Water-Gap. There she 
lives from May to October with an elderly lady 
companion, roughing it almost as much as 
when she lived on the plains. Her home is two 
miles from a lemon, but is near enough to a 


Twice a 


morning to take her mail and in the evening to 












Judson he says his name is.” ‘‘O! pa!” cried 
the young lady ecstatically, ‘‘can it be the 
lovely poet and writer of soulful short stories?” 
**Can’t say as to that,” replied her parent, ‘‘ but 
he is a monstrous clever chap. A reg’lar liter- 
ary man. Wrote a deep thing in the North 
Review about Pan Harmonic something. I 
read it myself and it was great.” ‘‘ Is he hand- 
some, pa?” asked the daughter. ‘ Passable 
as to that,” said her sire, ‘shows clean cuffs 
and collars, has boots made by a bootmaker, 
and always wears a rose in his coat.” ‘‘O, do 
ask him, pa!” continued the young lady. “I 
have asked him, my dear,” was the response, 
‘and he will be here next week.” 

The week flew on, bearing on its wings pleas- 
ant anticipations for Fred of the absolutely 
solitary and unconventional that he had been 
invited to enjoy. It happened that he had on 
hand a half-completed serial for the Millenium 
magazine, which it was necessary to complete 
before plunging into the restful life of the 
wilds. The story stood still at the point where 
two dukes, a marquis, an officer of the commis- 
sariat department, and two self-made million- 
aire civilians had all proposed to the red-gold- 
haired spirituelle blonde, Ida Ianthe, but none 
of them had yet been favored with a definite 
reply, inasmuch as she intended to marry an 
ostler, one of nature’s noblemen. It was im- 
perative to untangle this complication as rap- 
idly as possible, and finish the tale. The way 
he did it was this: He made Ida Ianthe invite 
all the six suitors to meet her in the conserva- 
tory at 11.30, standard time. They were ail 
punctual, of course, and stood glaring at each 
other with eyes of fire. Anon the soft foot-fall 
of I. I. was heard approaching, but a careless 
menial in the shape of the comic Scotch gar- 
dener, had let a dynamite cartridge fall on the 
walk, and when the fair being’s fairy foot 
stepped on it, it exploded with fearful violence 
and blew the six suitors, together with Ida 
Ianthe herself, into the air. Having thus dis- 
posed of his characters he sent the manuscript 
to the Millenium and set about preparing for 
his outing. 

Proceeding to the quarter of Jewry, our 
young friend paused at the secondary clothes 
shop of Mosesh to survey a suit of yellow oil- 
skin that looked remarkably like the real skin 
of a Mongol who had been flayed by order of 
the Czar, and was now exposed on a pole, 
where it swung ghastly. The original owner 
of the skin had evidently spent most of his 
time on dirty wharves, and had probably been 
a wharf rat by profession. The suit was of- 
tered ‘‘ dirt sheap!”—the ‘cheapness including 
the dirt. The outfit was purchased by 
the young man pining after unconventional. 
ism, A red shirt, a barber’s striped cotton 


jacket for coolness, also pants of some fluffy 


material alleged to be impervious to mosquito 
bites, were added to the repertoire. These 
with cowhide shoes—number twelves—made 
wide in the beam to be stuffed with moss, also 
a beehive hat that had come down from some 
Hoosier ancestor, completed the equipment. 
Our Frederick then went home and slept, 
dreaming delightful dreams of the morrow— 
the soft plish-plash of the birch canoe’s prow 
on some lonely stream, the shadow of flying 
deer, the insolent chatter of squirrels and the 
murmur of the ever grieving pines—although 
one fails to see what they have to murmur 
about. The spirit of the wilderness of woods 
enveloped him, and his own spirit said to all 
the sham constraints and constrictions of civil- 
ized life, ‘‘ Avaunt! go hang!” 

With dawn of day Frederick Judson, poet, 
concoctor of touching short stories, all-round 
litterateur and rising man, arrayed himself in 
his bought garments and stood before the mir- 
ror in his apartment. He was much pleased 
with his appearance. There was something in 
the figure that stared at him from the glass 
suggestive of the Last of the Mexicans, the 
Mound Builders, LaSalle and the Discoverers 
of the Mississippi, with a dash of Gabriel, the 
young blacksmith of Grand Pre. At all events 
he felt he was provided with an appropriate 
garb in which he could revel unconstrained in 
the primitive simplicity of nature, as described 
by Adirondac Murray. It was witha sensation 
of freedom that he stepped along the streets 
and took his place on an emigrant train that 
passed within a mile or two of the elderly 
gentleman's “little place in the country.” 
The police looked at him curiously, and at the 
depot a detective took a shot at him with a 
kodak and compared him with the photograph 
of an unknown maniac who was wanted for hav- 
ing murdered a grandmother. Arrived at the 
required siding, the train lumbered on, leaving 
our hero on the ricketty platform. In the ex- 
hilaration of his spirits he could not help rais- 
ing his right hand to heaven, in the manner of 
Henry Irving, and breaking into snatches of 
song : 

* This, this is solitude where none intrude !” 
And so forth. That’s Byron. 
** O good gigantic smile o’ the brown earth.”—Brownine. 
‘* Now must I charter me a one-horsed team,” etc. 

At a little distance lay a log farmhouse, 
where he went to negotiate for a conveyance. 
The owner, in shirtsleeves and a battered 
straw hat, whittled at least six inches of a 
stick and turned the quid in his cheek at least 
six times before he assented that a horse could 
be had if the value of the beast, fifteen dollars, 
were first deposited. This would not do, so it 
was agreed that the farmer’s hobbledehoy son 
should drive the stranger to his destination on 
an old ramshackle truck wagon, with loose 
boards for a floor. Fred rather liked the idea 
of the truck wagon. It was so unconven- 
tional. 

They set off and rattled along a statute labor 
road, with a jolting that tossed them about 
like shuttlecocks, and a noise such as the 
wheels of Achilles’ war chariot would have 
made when dragging the dead body of Hector 
around the walls of Troy, On, over layers of 
corduroy, through patches of mire, under 
sprawling and overhanging trees and up and 
down acclivities. All was rough and “ prime- 
val” as Fred's heart could desire. At length 
the noisy vehicle stopped and the hobbledehoy 
explained that by a short track through the 
wood the passenger could get a glimpse of Mr. 
Elderley's “ place,” and afterwards they could 
drive around to the front entrance. Fred 
therefore crawled through the brush until he 
suddenly found himself on the edge of an open. 
He rubbed his eyes. His flesh became goose 
flesh. On the upper plane of vision he saw the 





blue sky meet blue water, and in the fore- 
ground a steam. iaunch with steam up and 
Creeping 


a gay string of colors flying. 
nearer he looked down on a hollow on the lake 
shore and beheld a cottage orne with pepper- 
pot turrets and green jalousies and white and 
crimson-roofed verandas. To his horror he 
saw on one side of this architectural bijou a 
croquet lawn and on the other a tennis ground, 
with players in full force amid a crowd of well- 
dressed ladies and gentlemen, among whom 
were two or three curates in appropriate 
soutanes, His mistake flashed on him! It 
struck him like a thunderbolt that to present 
himself to that gaily dressed crowd in his then 
apparel would be a blasphemy. He turned to 
flee and found himself confronted by a burly 
individual, a keeper of some kind, with a 
thick stick in his hand about as thick as the 
canes affected by medical students, ‘‘ Hullo, 
you!” cried this obnoxious officer, *‘ what are 
you doing here? Come along o’ me. Squire’s 
a justice and he will have ye sent to quod for 
trespassessing. A tramp like you!” With 
that he attemp‘ed to take the supposed tramp 
by the collar, but our agile young friend 
stepped lightly back and delivered a blow on 
the countenance of the keeper that not only 
caused him to see several catherine wheels but 
liberated a flow of carmine fluid from his 
nasal organ, and he went down with a shout 
for help. To Fred’s dismay he found that the 
shout had been heard below, for there arose 
several little screams such as women utter 
when they see a mouse, and the men of the 
company came rushing up the slope in chase 
with flerce confederate yells, in which the 
curates were prominently conspicuous, Fred 
plunged through the bush like a buffalo and 
reached the truck-wagon with the pack at his 
heels, Springing in he frantically urged the 
hobbledehoy to drive like the deuce, and 
waved his beehive hat in proud defiance. The 
old horse, valued at $15, acted nobly. One 
after another of the pursuers became winded 
and dropped off, the curates being the last 
men, and Fred reached the siding with new 
ideas as to what is meant by fashionable soli- 
tude, 

No results followed the adventure, ex- 
cepting that young Judson changed his restau- 
rant and never saw the elderly gentleman 
again. HunNTER Dvuvar, 





Notes and Stray Facts. 


A brilliant Newport belle, who has returned 
from an early summer trip to London, speaks 
very freely to her friends of the annoyances 
she suffered in the midst of her social triumphs. 
‘** Why,” to quote her own words, ‘‘the way 
lots of those stiff Englishwomen regard us 
American girls is simply abominable. They 
are envious of a certain independence and wit 
we have, that makes them appear as graceful 
as gambolling camels when they attempt it. 
Now, you understand, I met quantities of 
charming people over there, who were as good 
as gold to me. In fact, they would all have 
been nice if they could have gotten out a guar- 
antee that we girls wouldn’t marry any 


of their men, That's where the real 
friction comes in. Acres of Honorable 
Misses This and Misses That must be 


supplied, and there are not enough eligible men 
to go around without a squabble somewhere. 
One English girl can stand by and see another 
of her own nation carry off a prize, but to have 
‘an odious creature from the States’ land a 
lord or rich young baronet is just a little more 
than she feels able to endure. And they think 
you can’t exchange seven civil words with a 
man without having a matrimonial lasso con- 
cealed up your sleeve. This applies especially 
where there is an unmarried title in the family. 
Each particular member of that branch feels it 
a sacred duty to protect the guileless sprig of 
aristocracy, and see him safely mated to money 
and station. I had afunny little experience I 
don’t mind telling here, in the bosom of 
my friends, as you all know of my engage- 
ment to Ned, and that the wedding 
takes place this fall. It scarcely seemed dis- 
creat to publish in London the fact of my con- 
tract on this side, and, having enjoyed some 
small successes over here, I thought it would 
be at once wise and amusing to try my band, 
for the last time, on a few Britishers. Sure 
enough, at my first ball I snared an absurd 
little specimen of the aristocracy. It was a 
deep pink, graceful as a crab, and hissed and 
stuttered like the lid of a bubbling kettle. The 
little object fell head over heels in love with 
me, as I was the first women who had failed to 
take him seriously. Such a rallying as 


there was of the clans. Every musty 
old uncle and acidulated aunt, with 
all the anxious maiden cousins, hovered 


over the wayward child, trying, you see, to 
expose my artful dodges to capture the poor 
little title—as if it would not have been an 
honor for a vigorous, amiable young woman 
like me to marry a duke, much less that weakly 
little viscount. I though to give them a lesson, 
and for three weeks kept their precious Bertie 
dangling by astring. Finally, when I let him 
lay his crest, his town and country house, his 
jewels, family connections, and, lastly, his 
meagre person at my feet, I replied sc that 
every relative should learn how entirely I 
scorned his belongings, and was only sorry for 
the small man himself.” —JlUustrated American, 





Expressed Differently. 


**O, Matilda,” said Penelope Bunkerhill to her 
Chicago cousin, “ I’m so glad that you and Mr. 
Pigsticker are to be married! I know what it 
is to love, a too, and I can imagine just 
how you feel when he is near you. How your 
heart seems ready tc burst with the love that 
it holds for him! How you long to throw your- 
self at his feet! How his every glance thrills 
yes with an inexpressible, sublime feeling, 
and——” 

‘* You bet yer life yer right!” replied Matilda 
Porker, ‘‘’cause I'm dead stuck on Bob!"— 
Lawrence American. 





The Marks of the Angel-Man. 


The true gentleman carefully avoids what- 
ever may cause a jar or jolt in the minds of 
those with whom he is cast; all clashing of 
opinion, or collision of feeling, all restraint, or 
suspicion, or gloom or resentment; his great 
concern being to make every one at their ease 
and at home. He had his eyes on all his com- 

ny ; he is tender towards the bashful, gentle 
Cours the distant, and merciful towards the 
absurd ; he can recollect to whom he is speak- 
ing; he guards against unseasonable allusions 
or topics which may irritate; he is seldom 
prominent in conversation, and never weari- 
some. He makes light of favors while he does 
them, and seems to be receiving when he is 
conferring. He never speaks of himself except 
when compelled, never defends himself by a 
mere retort; he has no ears for slander or 

p, is scrupulous in imputing motives to 
Shoes who interfere with him, and interprets 
everything for the best. He is never mean 
or little in his disputes, never takes unfair 
advantage, never mistakes personalities or 
sharp sayings for arguments, or insinuates 
evil which he dare not say out. From a long- 
sighted prudence, he observes the maxim of 
the ancient sage, that we should ever condu:st 
ourselves towaris our enemy as if he were one 
day to be our friend. Ha has too much sense 
to be affronted at insults, he is too wel! em- 
ployed to remember injuries, and too indolent 




















to bear malice. He is patient, forbearing, and 
resigned, on philosophical principles ; Ge oub- 
mits to pain because it is inevitable, to bereave- 
ment because it is irreparable, and to death be- 
cause it is destiny. If he engages in contro- 
versy of any kind, his disciplined intellect pre- 
serves him from the blundering discourtesy of 
better, perhaps, but less educated minds, who, 
like blunt weapons, tear and hack instead of 
cutting clean, who mistake the point in argu- 
ment, waste their strength on trifles, miscon- 
ceive their adversary, and leave the question 
more involved than they find it. 





Concerning Hands 


Hands have been in use ever since the earth 
wasasmall ball. Asa genera! thing they are 
very handy to have a'ong with you, though we 
could get along further without them than we 
could without feet by several feet. No hired 
hands compare with those you own yourself. 
They come to your assistance bravely at the 
dinner table in a way that suits you and aston- 
ishes the landlady. You sigh for another pair. 
Hands are good to try and keep the flies off of 

ou in the summer, or to throw at musquitoes, 

hey are good things to hold on to a ten dollar 
bill with—when an account is presented. They 
are splendid to lend to a neighbor who is down 
and in distress—if you are so inclined. They 
are excellent things on which to display gloves 
or diamonds ; but they are the meanest things 
in the world for a bashful man to take along 
with him when he goes to call on his girl. 

I am the most sensitive man in the census of 
1890 when in the presence of femininity, and 1 
cannot see why I am not able to leave my 
hands at home on such occasions. I seem to 
go all to hands, and they get exceedingly 
numerous. I can’t get away from them, and 
they do not pay the least attention to me. I 
wear myself out in trying to manage them, 
without success. I regret that I cannot bring 
someone along to take care of these hands for 
me. They are constantly in my mind, if they 
are big. I envy the armless man when he goes 
out into society, and wish I had a straight 
jacket on. If 1 stuff these unruly members 
into my pockets out of the way they won’t stay 
there a minute but come jumping out to see 
what is going on, and then they fly around 
spasmodically and break the thread of my dis. 
course as soon as I op: ea weaving it with my 
mouth. How I long then for somebody to un- 
hand me, viilain, or for a robber to drop in and 
make me throw up my hands; how gladly I 
would doit. In fact they make me feel like I 
wa; all hands and the cook 

I do everything to get both hands and arms 
asleep, but no kind of nursing or p°rsuasion 
can accomplish it, and I grieve that I cannot 
chloroform them. I try to rock them to sleep, 
mother, but they won't have it. 

Hang’em! They won’t hang over the back 
of a chair for a minute. I am at a loss to 
know what to do with myself just because [ do 
not know what todo with my hands, If I lay 
them on the arms of the chair they flop around 
and fall off and then I have got to stop conver- 
sation and go after them, and that knocks me 
off my subject and makes my girl smile. 

They have no earthly business in company 
because they are always in the way; they are 
continually wanting to see if my necktie is al- 
right, if my hair is parted correctly, or want to 
see if the handles of the chair ate perfectly 
smooth. In truth, these hands keep into prom- 
inence and I have to stay behind. 

I do not know how to get rid of them. I 
have long been shrinking from offering one of 
them to my girl, but I think I can soon have 
nerve enough to offer both of them to her and 
so get rid of them. It strikes me that I am 
entirely too handsome. If I was short a pair 
or two I would be more comforiable.—Defroit 
Free Press, 





Shortest Sermon on Record. 


“‘It was the shortest and most effective ser- 
mon I ever witnessed—didn’t hear it.” 

The oo who gave voice to the above 
remark stood chatting with a number of 
friends last evening in the foyer of Hooley’s 
Theater awaiting the close of the last act of 
The Charity Bali. 

**Let us have it,” said one of the listeners, 
‘Anything in the shape of a sermon which 
could interest you must indeed be one of para- 
mount importance.” 

**Oh, it won't take long to tellit. There was 
not a word said in the sermon—just a motion, 
that’s all. Boy made the motion—was the 
preacher.” 

** Well, tell us about it, why don’t you?” 

“While waiting fora grip car on the corner 
of Ashland avenue and Madison street this 
arenes he began, ‘‘I noticed a number of 
little chaps hopping on and off the cars when- 
ever the conductor’s back was turned. It 
looked like dangerous play, and I felt like 
catching one of them and giving him a good 
old-fashioned spanking. Beside myself there 
was a,gray-haired, kindly-faced old gentleman 
who looked on the antics of the boys rather 
sadly. 

** Suddenly the old gentleman in a shrill voice 
cried out to the youngster: ‘ Boys, boys, don’t 
jump on these cars. Some of you will surely 
get hurt.’ But of course the rascals paid no 
attention to him ; in fact they laughed as they 
continued their sport at every opportunity. 1 
had missed several east-bound grips, so inter- 
ested was I in what was going on. 

“*Again the old fellow called to the lads: 
* Boys, come here a moment and let me tell you 
how foolish you are and what danger jou are 
placing yourselves in by leaping on and off 
those cars.’ The boys shambled up to the curb- 
stone near the walk where the old man was 
standing and prepared to listen to what he 
might have to say. 

“** Did you ever hear your papas read of the 
many accidents which happen to little fellows 
like you, while playing about moving cars? 
Did you ever see any person who had been hurt 
by his carelessness on a grip train?’ 

“There was no answer, except that the 
young rogues looked at each other and sort of 
grinned, and wondered why the old gentleman 
took such an interest in them and their sports. 
Aud evidently grandfather read their thoughts, 
for he hastily added: ‘I have alittle grandson 
who played about these cars, though forbidden 
to do so by the conductors as well as his par- 
ents. He does not do so now, does he, 
Frankie?’ asked the old man, as he turned to 
a flaxen-haired, blue-eyed little fellow who 
stood beside him. 

‘**No, grandfather,’ answered the boy. 
*** And will you tell those foolish little fellows 
why he does not ?’ 

**Now, here's the sermon,” said the man in 
the foyer. ‘‘The boy made no answer ; he just 
shoved out the stump of what had once been 
his right leg and burst into tears. Taat was 
all. The kind old grandpa kissed his pretty 
but crippled grandson, and with his hand on 
his shoulder the two slowly walked up the 
avenue. 

** Well, sir, those little rats stood stock still 
for a moment or so and gazed with wide eyes 
at the crippled boy as he moved away. Then 
with very earnest faces they quietly turned 
corners and went their various ways to their 
home, as thoughtfully as though they were 
going to their own funerals. That's the ser- 
mon, the most_effective and impressive that I 
ever witnessed, for there was nothing to hear 
about it.”"—Chicago Mail. 


Speed the Parting Guest. 
Landlord—Better stay, Mr. Quibbs. All th 
big bugs will be here next month. : 

esorter—There’s a good many here now. 
pe why I thought I'd go.—Detroit Free 
ress. 











The New Order of Things. 
Elvira—Papa, Mr, Havmuch has asked me to 


marry him. 
enna my child, do you think you love 


him 
Elvira (astonished)—Love him, Papa! Why 


he’s worth ten thousand a year. 









TORONIU SATURDAY NiIGHY. 


To Correspondents. 


HIS HEARTS QUEEN)|——-=—— 


Corr Flower, St, Thomas. —Generosity, decision, sincerity 















Corrected Vision. ABB Wa Te Ha EE 


. 4 r li run | 
A worthy professor was invited to dine at Ht St | 


the house of a lady of rank. The day was hot : ( 
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the wine cool, the professor's thirst great, an |)" as 
the fair ary with whom the professor 
was engaged ina lively conversation, filled his I 
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and mirth. 
BY MRS. GHORGIE SHELDON Moss.—Writing shows an ostentatious nature, ambition se ner teas , wh = om oye Wats ee | Apa ir 
re 12 ” 46 and much firmness, compa. cAly An Il 
“ ” 6 Dowdy,” ‘* Queen Bess,” “ Sibyl's Influence,” “ The Forsaken ad hip betray siderable care- | noticed, to his great consternation, that he was ya i > \ HM hh 
Author of “ Max, The ride,” “ Brownie’s Triumph,” &c. . Fanny Seit-will, Somenes feeling and a jovial dispo- unsteady on his feet. NS fl ’ wi Nh , | nn suthor of “ T 
_ siticn. In his anxiety to save appearances, he repair. | lI | a N 
a i Dienrry, St. Catharines.—You are in all likelihood very | ed to the drawing-room, where the lady of the | | 
CHAPTER XXI. I will be a suitable governess an eset toe OD | impulsive, a veritable chatterbox, hasty, careless, tender | house, who a couple of months previously had 
a +OLET MAKES AN ENGAGEMENT. for you,” she answered, thinking it best tocome | and sincere. 2 given birth to twins, yielded to the wishes of PAE 
VIOLET } . | te the point at once. : Mary Jane AND Picoua —Your writing shows a mirthful | her lady friends, and ordered the nurse to , 
Violet was deeply touched by the sad accoun ‘On!’ and Miss Bertha’s tone changed in- | gispnition, excessive seif-will, vanity, ambition, vivacity | bring in the babies. The pair were lying to- 
to which she had listened. It seemed ve stantly. Evidently the subject of a governess perseverance. gether on a pillow, and the nurse presented This was @ vi 


hard that this poor child, who lived amid all| wa, not an acceptable one to her. “Ihate| terra Corra.—You are probably quick to decide, brisk them for inspection to the person nearest the 















ao uneasy 
this luxury, and who was surrounded with governesses ; they are stiff and proper. Do you | in movement and hasty in temper, with good judgment and door, who happened to be our professor. The H nee upon by 
i everything to make life delightful, should be so get cross and ill-natured when little girls don’t | a generous nature. : latter gazed intently at them for a while, and so ates eee \ } P ould not conta 
‘Ft deprived of the enjoyment of it, and the young | mind you, Miss Huntington?” Tims, Cornwall.—Your writing exhibits caution and pre- | thon said, somewhat huskily : IN yellow. Flannels not K, cotton | Unless Calla 
; irl’s heart yearn toward the unfortunate Violet laughed out in her musical, merry way | cision, with much tenderness beneath eserved exterior. “Really, what a bonny little child !” . nor hands chap, but soften boiling must be some 
ittle heiress ; her eyes grew moist and tender | 4: thig personal question. You are ambitious and have good exeoutive ability. Boao tae rer ee er yal A my) extraordin 

| with pity; ber face shone with a sincere sym-| — « Because if you do,” the child went on grave- | Kxoutrr —The distance from Buff slo to Toronto is 108 | Reap rie DIRECTIONS ONTHE WRAPPER, seek as he mi 







A Bit of Advice. 


Girls, be very shy about marrying a map who 
can suppress a full grown sneeze in church. It 
indicates a bull-headed amount of will-power 
which will interfere with your happiness some 


day. 
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hem, 
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thy, and the anxious father, as he watched |}, «1 don’t want you. All my governesses | miles. Your writing shows a decisive and energetic na- 
felt an increasing desire to secure her ser- ive been cross and wouidn’t let me do as I ture, delicacy of a see oat Sain a 
bir emg ge ea want to. What & nice emile you ve ame shape oulp oumnpennsies y eadudag Your writiog reveals 
‘) fear that I am too young and inex- rambled on, her small fingers lingering caress- . radeon hut good {tuition cad bee fodqueent. 
rienced to assume such a responsibility, ingly about Violet's mouth, ‘and you laugh E Seieun ¥en cal Gaui ‘ade cencil 
Violet began at length. ‘Truth compels me | oy¢ go prettily I like to hear it. You are pretty aun aceet G cue nt a Geld, o 
tosell you frankly that I have sever epee and—and nice, aren't you?” little selfish and fond of making wonderful speculations and 
and that only recent reverses have driven me “Perhaps it would be just as well, dear, not | plans. 
to the necess ty of earning te oa to discuss those points at present,” Violet re- Jane.—Your request for delineation was made according 
you think that Miss Bertha’s mother would turned, with some embarrassment, for Mr. | to ali the recognized rules. You cid not break one of them. 
approve——" Lawrence's smilling 7 told her that he fully | The writing shows sincerity, a sympathetic nature, an in- 
She checked herself suddenly, for the expres- | concurred in his daughter’s admiring remarks ; | quiring dieposition and much firmness. 
sion of pain which SS ae over her companions | « but I hope I could never be crossor ill-natured | Darxy.—Read the older works of fiction, carefully, with 
face warned her that she had touched upon 4 | toward any little girl,” and the sudden tender- | some poetry and s»me wa oesiien coma. ps Phe me a 
conte anaes i i ness that leaped into her tone seemed te, add, i Weleinien, Sethian, comeue jortey oad a hopeful 
“*T should — se x. = begin oie — as meet as words could have done, ‘“* who eodien. ’ 
untington, that Bertha has no m a ould not see,” “e 
died at the time of Bertha’s birth, and my poor | °° reckon you are nic»,” said Bertha, refl-c- | ..0V;, Ma mostmess, a thoughtful and cober disposition, an 
little girl has had to grow up without a tively. ‘* Do you like dolls?” she asked, 45 she | abundance of firmness, ambition and self-esteem. The en 
mother’s love or care,” Mr. Lawrence replied, laid her hand upon the group in her lap. closed shows grace of manner and speech, frankness, nice 
with evident emotion. “ As far as your youth- “Yes, indeed,” and Violet laughed and | Sence of justice and courage. 
fulness is concerned,” he resumed, after @ m0-| gushed’ consciously. ‘Do you know,” she Goubatha.—'The eyebrows chow hasty temper, he ge 
ment of thought, ‘I am inclined to think that | saded, confidentially, “after I became 80 old | an easy-going disposition, some carelessness, but extreme 
it isin your favor, and that you will succeed | that I’was ashamed to be seen playing with | tenderness. The noss indicates mirth and sauciness ; the 
better with Bertha on that account. I am them, I used to beg to be allow to dress | mouth impatience and self-will. e writing agree 

























































Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inc? 









afraid that I have made a mistake heretofore them for fairs and for the children of my the ‘photograph delineation. Have returned it as you Sizsinoas, Nausea Drowaltses Disteas aft to Paul's oda 
in employing companions who were too mature | friends? Of course under those circumstanc’s ial i ee ok age eating, Pain in the Side, &e. e their mas or eoeeh he 
to sympathize with her in her childish tastes | T could not be accused of playing with them, jane iivhe pin pune, for F connct tell what your remarkable success has been shown in cur'ng 






and desires, as a younger person would anepe and yet, between you and me, I had avery nice | jaricular tastes are. Read Dickens, Scott, Emerson, 
have done. If you should decide in favor o time with them. uskin, R. L. Stevenson, Shakespeare and Oliver Wendell 
the position, you would of course reside here Violet thereupon began making some in- | Holmes, any of the poets and new works of fiction for spice 
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with us, and your time would be chiefly occu- iries regarding the doll family before her, | and variety. Cc ‘s Lrevas Laven Pic's - taken any | 
ied with Bertha, for she needs constant care. cea qnite 50 cnterteining conversation was Brownsi8, Cap al’Aigle, Que.—Your writing shows ex- ma seusiy velaheae ts Constipation, curn.+ ony thread whi 
* r would like her to have regular lessons—by kept up tor several minutes, greatly to the | cellent intuition, good executive, justice, judgment and 











d ting this annoying complaint, whi!+ : 
thay: also correct all disorders of the stoma:'.. slip through hi 
stimulate the liver and regulate ‘he bow es. 









that I mean you would have to read aloud amusement of Mr. Lawrence and the maid, | determination, with cheerful disposition. The enclosed 


d hardl 
what sh was to learn, and talk it over with | who had never before seen a would-be-govern. | indicates a habit of looking rather too seriously upon life, He ha 
































d id fish to look at an e 
her until it became fixed in her memory. a ess put herself so en rapport with her pros- Snantetee prudence and some selfishness ‘ er ia Even if they only cured 0 rhe 
—your advertisement stated that you desired | jective pupil. They h always, seemed to |  gicng Muapny —No girl with any sense of delicacy or Ye Daintye dyes WIN a é () 1¢e “ Well,” bege 
puri oe rench ; do you speak the language think they must be “stiff” and “proper” as womanliness would chow @ man that she aeree bien ‘waloes a a tha 
rea rtha ° new she love, bu ° ee me 

cave teashaes wall, Sering met ot She boot | yon D0Z72 Bat the cana, ted plano, aod oe | inet tome enema nee. | soc ecaee remem ice ON, seas 
‘ ile, during most o ” \ ter the ication of love. Writing show: ’ 2 ho suffer from this distressing complaint; : 
year 1 was abroad, the last four months I epent | You,sing 1”, Hertha, inquired. eagerty, Sretanen, geen Téagunene tad cual. HARRIET HUBBARD AYER'S ri ar cca ceareengcommplsim IE him a quick, 30 
in Pari: and devoted exclusively in perfecting “Yes; would you like me to play you some-| C. L. L, Winnipeg.—No, the horse-chesnut’s native TOILET here, and those who gace try them will Sad in going on wit 
myself in music and French.” thing?” Violet asked, as she began to draw | homes tarther south, 2, { would not advise lace at all Se eee to doeakocr tee, Saad T ese 
**T am gratified to learn that,” Mr. Lawrence off her gloves. aes with a Bit of "Sstrich feather trimming ia pink or \ PREPARATION Y But after all sick head “Don’t you, § 
said, ‘“‘ because I wish Bertha to be able to “Yes, yes!” cried the child, an earnest look white to eentch your fen. &. Weng chews ahtcusion to N} 







speak French as readily as she can English, as | of expectation and pleasure flashing into her | details, curiosity, sincerity and a cordial manner. 

I intend to take her abroad at no distant day— | fare, Sweat Sixrexn.—It is too bad that you have been in such 
to Paris—to see if something more cannot be Violet went directly to a fine Steinway piano | trouble over my reply. 1. The face, while that of a good- 
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done to improve her sight. As for music, you | that was in the room, and without the slightest | natured and rather kindly man, did not display any very AS THE ONES is the bane of so many lives that here is where ay, is my n 
will have no difficulty in teaching her that, for | consciousness or embarrassment, thinking only | marked characteristic. 2. It would be tiuposatble ie me to SNDONEED AnD Cam wp sais oor, eres boast. Our pills cure it no @ r ore: 
the child is passionately fond of it, and is never | 9¢ contributing to the young girl’s enjoyment, | remember your first letter. iy. oe ; Canten's Lrrrum Liven Pris are very ema “Traces! Ay 
so happy as —— she is at oP neon or een played a couple of selections with great ex- | $°Y, quyint Sai THe mite - e if they are sensible onee. BY THE and very easy to take. a or ores ls ae it Mr. Egerton, 
You perceive that you wou ave to i nd correctness. : : - a dose. They are strictly vege and do “ out 
teacher and companion—I hope I do_not | POY oi.” commanded Miss Bertha, upon | | Ctixaixe Cour — The photograph shows a inane MOST BEAUTIFUL WOMEN OF not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action torrannnlk aa 
Hiunting’on,"the gentleman interposed, emi | the SOmusion of he oe03n4 Piece tsar, Dare | sine aot comatvenm, the eu generany, hie de EVERY COUNTRY rotor $1" Soldererrwher oreeoiby mak: J Well he 
untington, the gentie ? ~ | sang a lovely little mn her clear, pure, | cision, the eyes are restless in expression and seem at war . , . 4 earch of, or he 
ing, ‘‘but I wish you to fully understand, at | .uitivated tones. with the Test of the face. I should think the person was She CAREER MESRENS O8., See Sum, ’ my hand. Wh 
the outset, what your duties will be. Do you There was not a sound in the room until the | dissatisfied though trjing earnestly to make the best of — Pil, Small D mall Price, wanting f'll lay 
object to giving up your plan of having a num- | jas: note died away; then Bertha exclaimed, | things and exerting all his will-power to do is. VOLUNTARY TESTIMONIALS 08e, Mr. Standish ; 
ts ber of pupils and ing one instead ? . | in a voice that thrilled with feeling : Cystata.—The moon, av Sham, 3 ote oti’ oa, . will I speak.” 
J “Oh, no,” Violet answered, thoughtfully ; “Oh, that was beautiful !” while Spenser calis Queen Eliza yn n one o' F:om Mesdames ‘You are a ¢ 


“I think, on the whole, that I should prefer to Violet glanced at her and saw that eat | poems Your writing indicates extreme carelessness—of ADELINA PATTI NICOLINI. 


the happy-go-lucky type. It shows self-reliance when ne- dish, looking b 





do s9, if I were sure of my competency for the BERNH \ROT, 






























ad fi d in these faults | were two of Charlemasne’s courtiers who were so much alike 
** Yes, indeed, although I have been very nen rae in strength and eagles. that le — re = 
little with them during my life; while my She went again to her side, saying, in a ten- meee oe Conte. © > engueien a oot bi ane 
heart goes forth with a strange yearning to- | ger tone: a e —— ix tends anne g © latte ‘Aippeney 
ward your little daughter, and I believe I “You are fond of music, aren’t you, dear?” fase oo lessness, 





a ey to tears were rolling down her cheeks, and she and I think you would be brave in face of shrewd but lc 
iit osition. It appears a great responsibility to | told herself that there must be much of good in —— ynomh trial ; but your nature is an iadolent one. a om do this, ’'l 
Bye ave the care and training of a motherless girl | 2 nature that could be so affected by music. Tenderness b stronely marked, as is sympatny and gener- MODJESKA, Te U7 you are reporte 
i; like Miss Bertha. : ze She could easily perceive that she had a | osity. CLARA LOUISE KELLOGG, FLALE ond S. O * Ay, I'll hav 
be. “Are you fond of children?” Mr. Lawrence strong will and was of a somewhat arbitrary | Hazuu J. L. S., Lindsay.—The saying “A Roland for an A id thousands of others. won't ba too bi, 
Hie —— face lighted, an she replied : temperament ; but she believed that she had | Oliver,’ meaning tit for tat, has a curious history. There What the Recamier Preparations are and why 


they are to be used. 
Recamier Cream, which is first of these world 
famous pre tions, is made from the reci 
used by Julie Recamier. It is not a cosmetic, 
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; \. “Then why « 
ee would really like to devote myself to her— | and as she spoke she gently wiped her tears| pop —vYour Crooked Elm is vanished, entirely I am i, ie ona ot Rag mmedndp  E pelos this wild-goose 
a at least, make the trial—and see if I cannot away with her own dainty handkerchief. afraid. I can not find ite name in any catalogue which can . “ Why shoul 
i : make the time pass agreeably and profitably to The child, moved by some suddvn impulse, | be found. Yes, book borrowers are a nuisance, without a ing by bathing freely. It will remove tan and ee ae aan 
nei fied at this | Caught her hand and kissed it passionately. ay ET a bey By eg bh What he'll find 
% i “ to buy one’s own 8, for w' 3 wo ng is, as a . : 
mda aw mat Veer sees = otnet ——, pad es and you shall rule, worth having. | Your writing displays perepverance, and as soft as an infant’s. Price, $1 50. JAMES GOOD & CO. He Naot eat : 
- e . o “ ‘4 

Cr ie aioe chill conchae tire ccin, | ve. Bertha,” interposed her father, reprovingly, | sincerity in friendship YOO | Re amp yin meg pan eatin Sol) Ageits, Toronto” you mean?” 

pathy for his afflicted child tou meceP’y- | * you should not speak in such a way, and that Marousrit® ELBANOR.—As you have stated the case 1am | Recamier Balm iseexceedingly beneficial and is : “That Mr. I 


‘Tam very much pleased to hear you say | is’ matter whith Miss Huntington will have | of thessinioe that wanna continue a friendship conducted 
that,” he remarked, with a genial smile, and | +, decide for herself.” upon ze penenable basis. Women and po may be 
Violet was greatly surprised that he did not “Will you stay ?” urged Bertha, appealingly, | friends, and I do not in the least doubt your assertion, but 
ask for references regarding either her char- | ang still clinging to the hand she had kissed. if in time you should change your opinion and I thould 
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absolutely imperceptible, except in the delicate 
freshness and youthfulness which it imparts to 
the skin. Price, $1.50, 
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a ‘Aoati oN c ' ; i tion will remove freckles and “IT think you 
Be egal <r se gj et rn = * Yes, dear, if you think that you could be oo gene, they will have thelr a and, thos wl ocesn | moth sathoer is ‘soothing and efficacious for shown more fe 
: ° aoe od y ho tion to this ar- happy with me,” Violet answered, and Bartha | ;hem, we are still too often weak enough to allow them to | any irritation of the cuticle, and is the most he has.” 
i be oblized to secure her sanc ith asser-ed confidently that she could—that she | jnfiuence us in even the weighty things of life. Writing | delightful of washes for removing the dust “Oh, I'll go 
a rangement, for, to be perfectly frank with you, | should be unhappy without her, while she pro- | shows re erve prudence, self reliance, self-wi!l, sensitive- 
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from the face after traveling, and is also inval 
uable to gentlemen to be used after shaving. 
Price, $1 50, 


her intuitions are very keen ; she is a child of | mised that she would “ be good” and attent- | ness and sinceii y. 
strong likes and dislikes, and urfless she is ive to her lessons ; that she would even “ try Erins.—The populations of the cities areas follows : Que- 
favorably impressed with a person, it is almost | pea) hard” to learn the multiplication table, | bec in ‘71, 59,699, with 17 churches ; ’S1, 71,359, with 127 
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: i -sible for that one to influence her.” i hurches. Toronto in’71 56,000, with £5 churches; in’si, | _ Recamier Powder is in three shades, white, By Heaven 
2 | Violet vy eke: cua ns tak, tae ae atin which had hitherto been a sharp thorn in the 96.415, and in'80 had 87 churches: in 9. the sepuinteds is | flesh and cream. It is the finest powder ever man’s maligna! 
iy ae ; esh, and a bone of contention between herself ° Ezerton himse 
zi was to be governed by the capricious fancies of a her f ernesses about 200,000, with 150 churches. Montreal in 70 had a | manufactured, and is delightful in the nursery, zerto 
. Ki a wilful child, shs feared that a very trying ex- | “"Mtr'Fawrence was very much pleased to ob. | Population <{ 170 000 with 54 churches; in’, 186,723 with 6s | for gentiemen after shzving and for the toilet you are talking 
Ff > . 1 bef ne har r. Lawrence was very mucnd please oo churches. For Montreal and Quebec I cannot give she last generally. Large boxes, $100; small boxes “Suspect? 
ae perience iay Delu enti fins Baad serve how readily Violet seee to acquire | date, and hope these will be suffi sient for your purpose. 2. 50 . : honorable ger 
at Nevertheless, she signified her desire to see | an influence over the willful, headstrong girl, | Parkman's works will help you, I think. 3. Writing shows Hecamser Soap ts a perfectly pure article er speak to the r 
: ’ 


7 t this young autocrat, who appeared to exercise eelf-will, earnestness, some pride, and considerable ambi 
seth oe preme control in that household. Ris- saiadiaits ummiciens aie pt orl a tion. Certainly you may write again. 

ing, she foliowed Mr. Lawrence from the room, | ¢eit that he would be very fortunate in securing Puuirra, Orillia.—I am surprised that any one should 

up a wide, richly carpeted stairway, to a large, her services. ask if it is injurious to chew gum. Setting asile the 

sunzy apartment which overlooked the busy “I am exceedingly gratified that you are possible injury to health—and I read an ably written con- 


“a demnation of the practice not long since—the ridiculous- 
street. willing to undertake the charge,” he said, grate- | hess and « F ae 


not quite’so f 
duty to suspe 
chiid in or abo 
murder; and |] 
them.” 


_ remaieed inusing — 
TQ re aetier does sok Tey thea, 


send direct to the manufacturera 


guaranteed free from animal fat. This soa 
contains many of the healing ingredients weed 
in compounding Recamier Cream and Lotion. 
Scented, 50c.; unscented, 25c. 

Read the following quotation from a certifi- 

































































£ i ‘ i ness and vulgarity of it, should insure its banishment from a gned b h ° he m m n J. §&. me nn : 30 & co., ‘* Myself incl 

with very lu. x L vont ‘ev fos. ty aman Cale <= ear refine! —. , ae sa Lape 4 au ood Semiae in Am let P eee eee : slight derisive 
ith every lux ric se, ‘ st ” pec spensati Providence, a oz 

I almost wonder at your willingness to Sor ea aaa oon kas <entuanetal open that sien too **The constituents of the Recamier Cream ou were i 


trust her to me,” Violet answered, smiling, yet 
her lips quivered slightly, for it seemed like a 
very sacred charge to her. 












coolly. ‘* Of cc 
Spanish fellow 
You don’t sup 
didn’t think al 
up to the most 
ploughman to 
dering everyou 
a strong enoug 
never suspect | 
crimiaal. Hur 


In a large, richly upholstered chair, by one of 
the windows, sat a very pretty girl of about 


twelve years. She had a clear, beautiful, com- “On account of youth and inexperience, I 
plexion, with b-own hair, rather massive fea- suppose,” he returned; then added, reassur- 
; tures for one so young, but upon which there ingly, “ But, asl said before, I believe that 
i, were plainly written great strength of will and will be in your favor, although I warn you that 
decision of character; yet there was a sweet | you will have to exercise firmness and judg- 


expression about her mouth which bespoke & | ment at all times. But when can you come to 
loving nature and at once attracted Violet. us, Miss Huntington !” 
E ! 


Her eyes were blue, but it was evident that “Whenever you wish,” she replied. 


are well known remedial agents, and their 
pears are fully described and authorized 
in the American and French Paarmacopcelas. 
They are combined in a way which, while 
novel, is chemically correc-, the resulting pre- 
paration being perfectly safe and beneficial for 
the uses specified. Ia the proper sense of the 
word, Recamier Cream is not a cosmetic, but 
a remedial agent for theskin.” ~~ 
Henry A. Mort, Ph. D., LL. D., 


eat wholesome food exercise: and bathe with regard to 
health, and keep your mind free from injurious thoughts 
and carking care, you will b2 as ‘“‘ fat and strong" as your 
inherited tendenc.es will allow. Your writing does not 
differ in salient points from that of Mildred. 


Cavtion.—To tell you the truth I am afraid to recom- 
mend anything for the superfluous hair. The best plan is 
to go to a physician in whom you have confidence and ask 
hisadvive. For the blackheads wash the parte affected 
with borax and warm water, and press out the acne with 
an old-fashioned watch-key. After this dabble the red- 
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ee are the result of persistent stady 
and experimenting by an experd 
chemist, tested in the most se- 
vere cases and submitted to the 
Mapes medical authority, en- 
orsed and pronounced perfeet- 
ly barmiess, Thousehas now 
acest Se Sate virtues, and — 
a suffer from Hea e 
A f they will use Modentegheo 
ere. 
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they were very defective in sight, though they | « A+ once ?—to-morrow ?” dened surface with vaseline, and in the morning you wili | Member of the London, Paris, Berlin and Ameri- A TRIAL WILL CONVINCE, “What a gh 
; S a > - find your f«e much improved. The ointment will not in- ee al ; y li 
a ee concealed by the glasses which | « Yoq sir; 1 have but to give up my lodgings | jure the eyes. and i, highly recommended for increasing | °#2 Chemical Societies. ae 





Tuos, B. StrLLMAN, M. Sc., Ph. D., 
Professor of Chemistry of the Stevens Institute 
of Technology. 
Peter T. Austen, Ph. D., F.C. S., 
Professor of General and se Chemistry, 


: a : p and have my trunk removed.” 

Sie was amusing herself with some gayly “That will be perfectly delightful, papa,” 

dressed dolls that lay upon another chair in Bertha exclaimed, eagerly, ‘and you sill sing 

+e front of her, while a maid sat near by, engaged and play to me; you will amuse me every day, 
a in dressing another. will you not, Miss Huntington ?” 


the growth of hair. Ask the chemiet who prepares it if it 
will be harmless, in case he should be careless about the 
proportions. Long eyelashes are always considered beauti- 
- Your writing indicates geniality, courage and discre- 
tion, 





and speculatic 
If | were to w 
known, every: 
he is telling!’ 








J ewell& Kinnear 










































if ‘ a eae te won * me Sows * Yes, to a reasonable extent ; but, in return, ae utele = at Sistose” You wast Hetaase College and New Jersey State Scien- COLBORNE STREET It Tas 
7 i ens a 9p Bn ee ae f or fathers | you will try pages J to learn all that I wish | remember that if you are so narrow-minded as to be unable . thes Longman wou 
. step; her lips eet ith fond smiles, | to teach you?” stipulated Violet. to see merit in those who may not *peak or look as you do, | _ If your druggist does not keep the Recamier They will | 
, ; which plainly indicated that she was devotedly | ~« Yes, I will try,” the child said, earnestly, | your search after good and truth has not been long | Preparations, refuse substitutes. Let him order y 






then, for what 
The merchants and professional gentile see the light ¢! 


men of Toronto preter to lunch at the Cob pil oo 


Why, there are country people whose gocdness of heart and | for you, or order yourself from either of the 
life make them loved anywhere. Hearts are often more Canadian offices of the Recamier eae ores 


noble ar.d nature’ tl nu in th t-of- 
town lite, for city ite with rush and viruggle: meace tao | COMPADY, 874 and 3% St. Paul street, Mont 


actached to hiv. | as she again pressed her lips to Violet's hand. 


‘‘Why, papa!” she exclaimed,in a tone of | Now. m ; ‘ % 

oes ee am, } , my pet, you will have to éxcuse us, 
surprise ; didn’t know that you were at | se ce “ 
home. Did you bring me some candy? Who | id Mr. Lawsence, viding, “I have « few 








































: : f ‘ | more arrangements to make with Miss Hunt- | often a deadening of the gentler feeli Do not jud lington street east,Toronto. For sale , 
munis th - a ee Vinee tie apna as she | ington, and we must not detain her longer.” people hasty, for In diffrent places Knowledge is conveyed in Seats at — rerular Now York Prices ; | borne Street restaurant, where ever ything sae Stee 
1 . oT wi eed ” Bar- | through different channels, our stupidity with regard | Recamier Cream, $1.50 ; Recamier Balm, $1.50; , d be 
“I have brought you something far better | ing held wisetaliy” net need to.goat all,” Bor to the things out of year tte may be caicamenacal aan Recamier Moth and Freckle Lotion, 31.30% Re- is under Mr. Fred Jewell’s perso: al super Just 80, si 


than candy,” her father responded, with a ten- 
der note in his voice: “1 have invited a young 
lady to come upto see you. Miss Huntington 
this is my little daughter, Bartha.” 


fixatime. I1 
to-morrow or |! 
three weeks ©: 
I'll have the w 


mirth-inspiring than the absence of culture which you so 
deplore. 1 shall be glad to hear from you again, for I may 
perbaps have misunderstood you, and if so have wronged 
you in thought. 2. Your writing shows vanity, cordiality, 


‘‘Perhaps you will be wishing to send me 
away before a great while,” Violet remarked, 
with a quiet laugh. 


camier Soap, scented, 50c.; unscented, 25c ; 
Recamier Powder, large boxes, $1.00. Small 
boxes, 50c, 


vision, to going where th:y would not find 
the same individual attention. Cuisine first 





























































on o ‘ “* No, indeed ; I am sure I shall never want | carelessness, generosity and mirth. 7 Ge 
Come here, Miss Huntington !” the child . oo» class. Do you ex] 
said, imperatively, and Violet went at iia to aa you up,” persisted the child, confid- SAVOY HOTEL JEWELL & KINNEAR . Well, I we 
‘F — greeting her in a kind and gentle | ~ vigiet bent to ive the sweet face upraised —< story ee eee. so . a rete you | 
és wy ° to hers, and then followed Mr. Lawrence from man ood on London ictoria Embankment ‘ 

; You are very good to come to see me,” the “ bridge and offered gold sovereigns for sal Yes; just 
child said, more courteously than she had re camer ect cpnteueterd lamar oo: 61, apiecs is well-kuown, but it pointe a moral, LONDON ne is tern 

viously spoken, for Violet's sweet tones had (To be continued.) to wit: That there are lots of good things to “The Hotel de Luxe of the World.” Ay, that 










attrected her, ‘‘I like your voice. Put your 


of compassion 
face duwn and let me see it.” 


be had by keeping one’s eyes open. All the will never be 
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best doctors in the Dominion agree that the 
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Violet knelt beside her chair, thus bringing Where Ingenuity Shows Itself. new undervests for ladies and children, just BATH ROOMS Poet fear not 
her face on a level with Bertha's, | get a | , Observe a young father trying to appease a| introduced as the Health Brand, are about the | SHADED ELECTRIC LIGHT EVERY. ona 58 
etna of tt: Gar this et sreving satisfactory, bawling baby and you will witness ingenuity st thing they have ever seen, ng both lux. WHERE. NO GAS tion. “ That’ 










urious to wear and making it almost impossible 
to take cold. When you go down town step 
into W. A. Murray & Co.'s and ask them to 








: ; h in ten minutes to make you think that 
she passed her fiagers lightly over Violet's | C2°US 
delicats features, their touch lingering longest | *®€ "4m ought to have been an inventor. 
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upon her sweet lips, . pons Peony OnLy Open. Arr RestavRANT IN LONDON, day, 
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Violet smiled, and a dash of exquisite color | when a man says I am handsome?” 
shot into her cheeks at the form of the ques- **No, my daughter, but I shudder to think of 
tion, the fate of the man who told you that you were 
“No, dear; Iam simply here to ascertain if handsome.”—7¢xr128 Siftings. 
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Acting Manager, M. Ecuenarp, 
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Native (on South coast of Africa, to shi 
wrecked sailor): Say, are you McGinty {—Li/e. 
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PART III,—CHAPTER I. 
A TANGLED SKEIN. 





could not control. 
Unless 


xtraordinary enmity against himself, and 
an he might in all the holes and corners o 
as spadow ¢ f a cause 
ow oO 
Then; although not a little ashamed of 
heed to the whimsof a young creature like 


thy, 


Egerton. What could have caused it? 

provokin 

if she h 
Finally, 


any, to him. 


audacious manner, 


0 








i k as precis writer to Lord B 
eet bee quocneted which threw more upon 
his hands than he had had to do before. 

This did not allow too much time for brood- 


i hich seemed 
ver unsatisfactory puzzles, which see 
. o w more involved the longer he looked at 
em, 
ubles inct “ line to Dillon brought that wily personage 
% Such as to Paul’s lodgings in St. James’ place one even- 
Sead vdeo ing» soon after the conversation last recorded. 
in cur‘ng S andish had returned from dining at his 
club in as bad a temper as his strong self-con- 
trol would allow to take possession of him, He 
had an irritating notion that Diilon was the 
worst man he could have employed, that he had 
eR Pie's no: taken any interest in the case, and had let 
hae ae any thread which might have led to detection 
stoma. slip through his fingers. 
» bow cus. Ha had hardly taken off his coat and begun 
to look at an evening paper when Dillon was 
sher in, 
_ ne began Standish, rather impatiently, 
“T suppose that, as usual, you have no news 
s” 
a —— * No, sir—not yet,” returned Dillon, giving 
“iat aad him a quick, searching glance. 
will find ‘‘Come now—do you think there is any use 
vays that in going on with the game? It has cost a good 
ut them. deal, and I see no chance of any result, 
= va you, = 7” 
** No—do you?” 
* Yes! tt I didn’t do you think I’d go on 
taking your money, or Colonel Callander’s 
is where money? Thav’s not my usual course—no play, 
s cure it no pay, is my maxim, i. 
Then have you any traces? 
ry smalb “Traces! Ay, the scent is breast-high. Even 
oa if Mr. Egerton had not gone to Spain, I— 
+ aelen “Then you think he’ll catch the fellow?” in- 
25 cents; terrupted Standish, eagerly. 
by mail. “ Well, he may find the man he is gone in 


search of, or he may not. I've the threads in 
my hand. When I get just the one link that’s 
wanting (ll lay the whole evidence before yom, 
Mr. Standish ; but untii I have it not one wor 
will I speak.” r. 

‘You are a curious fellow,” returned Stan- 
dish, looking bard at him, and thinking what 
a shrewd but low type of face he had. “If you 
can do this, I’ll believe you are the cunning dog 
you are reported to be.” 

* Ay, Til — the big reward yet, sir, and it 
won’t bs too big.” 

“ Tell me ; Save you tracked this scoundrel, 
Pedro, through his wanderings ? 

“ Yes, I have tracked the murderer and I can 
put my fingers on him ; but there is no use in 
doing that till my evidence is complete. 

“Then why did you let Egerton undertake 
this wild-goose chase to Spain f { 

* Why shouldn't I?” with a sneering smile. 
“It’s just a play for a rich, idle man like him. 
What he’il find out is neither here nor there. 
He'll not find Pedro, and he knows it. 

“Knows it?’ echoed Standish. ‘* What do 
you mean?’ 

“That Mr. Egerton was glad to get away 
from the talk and the bother of this wretched 
business, just to be quit of it all, and so he has 
shown you aclean pair of heels. 

“IT think you wrong him. Noonecould have 
shown more feeling and deeper interest than 
he has.” 

“Oh, I'll go bail; he is interested enough. 
Isn’t he going to give a thousand himself when 
we catch the murderer? Maybe it’s a trifle 


more he'll be one 

By Heaven !” cried Standish, struck by the 
man’s malignant smile. ‘* You seem to suspect 
Ezerton himself. What confounded rubbish 


you are talking!” 


Pro 


VT 
bon. 
ST. 


co. 


G “Suspect? Suspect an elegant, high bred, 
honorable gentleman, too aoe most to 
r speak to the mere commonalty? Oh, no; I'm 
ia, not quite*so foolish ; but you see, sir, it's my 
Ie duty to suspect every living man, woman or 
em, child in or about the place on the night of the 
rera, murder; and I have looked after every one of 
Oo them,” ‘ 
n ‘* Myself included ?” added Standish, with a 
slight derisive smile, 
." "You were in London,” replied the detective 
ILESS | coolly. ‘ Ofcourse you might have bribed the 
DERS Spanish fellow, but things don’t look like it. 
ntetedy You don’t suppose I'd ever find out much if I 
m experd didn’t think all men from the saintliest parson 
a te the up to the most noble dukes and earls, from the 
ity. em- ploughman to the archbishop, capable of mur- 
arteet dering everyone belonging to them if they had 
id none a strong enough motive? The very man you ‘d 
dagheo never suspect is, nine times out of ten, the real 
crimiaal. Human nature is a queer thing! 
VINCE, “What a ghastly doctrine!” said Standish, 
— - slowly pulling his mustache. - 
“I's that sir. But these kind of searches 
5 and speculations are uncommon interesting. 


If | were to write down all I have seen and 
known, everyone would cry out: ‘ What lies 
he is telling !’” 

‘You ought to write your memoirs, Dillon. 
It would be a valuable volume, Bentley or 
Longman would give you a long price for it. 

‘Bhey will have to give it to my executors, 
then, for whatever I have jotted down, it sha’n't 


gentle see the light till Iam under the sod.” 
te Cok “A prudent resolve no doubt, Well, then, 
Dillon, I am stiil to leave matters in your 
t ything hands, unquestioned, until you are pleased to 
reveal all you know?” 
super ‘ ‘Just so, mn It won't be long ; bes I cpanet 
xatime. I may get at what | want to Know 
ot find to-morrow or next day ; I may not hit it off for 
ie fir st- three weeks or a month; but sooner or later 
I'll have the whole story clear.” 2 
Do you expect us to be greatly surprised ? 
EAR “Well, I would rather not say, sir. 





‘* Have you seen Colonel Callander since his 
return?” 

‘Yes; just once.” 

‘ He is terribly broken.” 

‘ Ay, that he is,” and something like a gleam 
of compassion shot,.across his hard, face. “He 
will never be the same man again.” 

“I fear not! He is thinking of going to 
Fordsea, I find.” 

“Ig he?” with sharp, suddenly roused atten- 
tion, “That's a trip won't do him much good. 
Do you know when he goes down? 

“Tam not sure; he may take the whim any 


day,” 

Dillon thought for a moment in silence, and 
Standish said: ** You did not think the evi- 
dence of that sailor, Ritson, of any conse- 


quence?” 
er S. ‘*Not mach,” replied Dillon, rousing himself 
from his meditation. *‘He only told us what 
> we knew before. We certainly aot at the size 


and look of the man who laid the ladder across, 


BLIND FATE. 


BY MRS. ALEXANDER, 
suthor of “ The Wooing Ot,” “A Life Interest,” “ Mona's Choicc,” “ By Woman's Wit,” &c. 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED, 


was a very trying time toStandish, He 
shal uneasy sense of being surrounded and 
‘ayed upon by forces he did not understand and 


Callander was absolutely insane, there 
must be some color of reason under his sudden 


tandish could not find the fsint- 
even for fancied offence. 
ving 
ind against 

he could not quite steel his mind against 
the effect of her orotoand dislike and ee of 
was 

of her not to confess all her reasons, 


that somewhat tricky fellow, Dillon, 
was playing “fast and loose ” with him in an 


At any rate, he would bring him to book at 
Te “was well, perhaps, that Standish was 


greatly occupied at the time, as, in addition » 
e. 







dowager, a little softened. 
** Now 


cidedly mean and the stair is dark.” 














































the drawing-room is pretty.” 


but if it was the Spanish chap, why, you all able ornaments, not frippery like this.” 


say he was like Mr. Egerton in size and build.” 

‘True !” and S-andish did not speak again 
for a few seconds ; then he exclaimed, ‘' I have 
detained you long enough, and I ought to dress 
and go out.” 

‘** All right, Mr. Standish, it’s me that is oe 
ing you.” He rose as he spoke from the cha 
where he had been sitting at what might be 
termed a civil distance from Standish. ‘“ By 
the bye,” he resumed, pausing, “ how is the 
young lady ?”’ 

** Which young lady?’ 

“The little brown-haired lady with the eyes 
that tell you everything without her opening 
her lips,” he ended, with a low, peculiar laugh. 

Standish frowned. ‘* You mean Miss Wynn, 
Pray, is she among your suspected ?” 

“Not now. She is an uncommon shrewd 

oung lady, she is,” continued the detective. 

‘Ah! she took it all desperate hard, and she 

doesn’t like me a bit too well. She looks at 

me, half afraid, like a startled fawn. One 

might think she was frightened for what I 

might find out.” 

* That is an imaginative flight on your part, 
Mr. Dilion. I must wish you evening.” 

“Good evening, sir. Ill let you know the 
minute I have anything clear and satisfactory 
to tell.” 

“ Satisfactory,” repeated Standish, when he 
was alone. ‘‘ He has a curious idea of what is 
satisfactory. He is like a ghoul, revelling 
among the ghastly skeletons of his ey 
secrets! I wonder what he is at? It is absurd, 
but Iam half inclined to share the fright he 

| attributes to Dorothy. But what can he find 
out, except the miserable scoundrel who cut off 
Mabel's fair life for the sake of her few jewels.” 

Instead of dressing to go out, Standish 
neee a smoking jacket, and sat down to 
think. 

His interview with Dillon had disturbed him 
out of all proportion to anything that had 
transpired during it, and at last, growing 
feverish, he turned from the subject by a strong 
effort of will and applied himself to write an 
abstract of some papers for his chief. It wasa 
serious deprivation to him to be cut off from 
his almost daily visits to Prince’s place. But 
so long as there was any risk of encountering 
Callander, he thought it right to abstain from 
going there. It was astonishing what a blank 
this created in his life. He had been quite 
comfortable and contented for years, and now 
a strange restlessness and dissatisfaction had 
fastened upon him. He must get rid of these 
morbid feelings. The painful death of his 
young ward had unhinged him. He must not 
yield to this sort of womanish weakness. 


It was the day after this interview that Mrs, 


chamber. Dorothy and I have 
humble guise as a sixpenny fan or two,” 

Mrs, Callander elevated 
ous 


ments,” she said Raagotily. 
**Oh, yes, Henrietta, will 
lander to the nursery ? 


dowager if her niece only accompanied her. 


be impossible ! 
Herbert in his present condition. 


and content. 


help com 

great trial to see a son, a beloved son, turn 

from you with scarcely veiled coldness—nay, 

more, with positive repulsion. 

ered for any unkindness she had shown 
a 


‘** They are decidedly poky, stuffy rooms,” ob- 
served Mrs. Callander, returning, followed by 
Henrietta. ‘‘Now in my house they might 
have a whole floor—light, airy, dry, suitable in 
every way. It is useless, however, to say any- 
thing. My son—ah, there he is!” Seizing a 
photograph which stood on Henrietta’s writing 
table, she sat down and gazed at it fora mo- 
ment, then she exclaimed in trembling tones: 
“Ah! it is too—too hard to think of the way 
he has treated me through all this time of his 
sorrow—as if I were unworthy to share it!” 
and threw the photograph from her, with diffi- 
culty restraining her tears. 

** You ought to consider how changed he is,” 
said Dorothy, sofily. ‘‘I am sure that his late 
illness and overwhelming grief have changed 
him a great deal. He is not like himself. See 
how he has turned against Mr. Standish, who 
used to be such a favorite with him, and is 
always——” 

‘*T do not consider that a mark of insanity,” 
interrupted Mrs. Callander; ‘I never thought 
Mr. Standish a good companion nor a good in- 
fluence for Herbert. He is a cold, selfish, 
atheistical worldling, ready to scoff at every- 
superior to himself, I 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


bring them back, or Miss Boothby will,” return- 
ed the 


Henrietta, I must say you have a 
very indifferent house. The entrance is de- 


** Well, Aunt Callander, it costs quite enough, 
and you know I had to think of Herber.’s 
pocket as well as my own, still I flatter myself 


‘It is full of twopenny-halfpenny decorations 
I grant ; now you ought to have reception 
rooms adorned with few but massive and valu- 


** Well, I don’t like that style of tunereal 
en miserable 
enough to value brightness even in such 


; er chin contemptu- 
op should like to see the children’s apart- 


I= take Mrs. Cal- 
’ said Dorothy, hesitat- 
ing whether she should go or stay, and decid- 
ing that it would be more agreeable to the 


She drew near the fire, and leaning her head 
— the mantelpiece, she thought how ter- 
rible it would be if Herbert were ever per- 
suaded to give the children into Mrs, Callan- 
der’s care. What would become of her? for to 
live with them in the dowager'’s house would 
And she could not trust poor 
If he took 
such an amazing unaccountable dislike to Paul 
Standish, why, she herself might be the next 
object of his aversion. How uncertain her own 
future seemed! If—if only she could keep with 
the children, she might settle into resignation 
As to Mrs. Callander, odiously 
disagreeable as she made herself, she could not 
sionating her, for it must be a 


Surely she was 










Callander honored her niece with a visit. Hen- 
rietta was dressed to go out when the dow- 
ager’s carriage drove up. With a little grim- 
ace expressive of resignation she took off her 
fur-lined cloak and Jaid it over a chair as Mrs, 
Callander was announced, and that lady en- 
tered attired in the richest and blackest mourn- 
ing that could be invented. 

** My dear aunt! Iam delighted to see you 
—so glad I had not gone out—do sit down by 
the fire.” 

“Not too near, thank you! 
customed myself to indulgence! I intended to 
have called upon you sooner, Henrietta. I 
wished to see how you were placed. You are 
well aware I never approved of this scheme of 
yours of Jiving by yourself with so insignificant 
a companion as Dorothy Wynn.” 

** Well, I don’t see what else I could have 
ae, Those poor children wanted a home— 
an vo 

** You could have joined me with them,” in- 
terrupted Mrs, Callander. 

**And left poor Dorothy alone? No—that 
would never have done! You forget that Her- 
bert wished her to be with them.” 

** Herbert's infatuation is something I cannot 
understand! He seems to think that meregirl 
more deserving consideration than his mother, 
Every one is thought of in preference to me!” 
and her voice rose to a shrill tone of distress, 

“It is very curious,” returned Henrietta, 
sympathetically, but not perceiving all her ex- 
clamation admitted. 

* I suppose that is the reason my grand- 
children are never sent to see me,” continued 
the old lady, querulously. 

**Poor old thing! how gray and miserable 
she looks !’ thought her niece. ‘‘ But they 
went to Somerset Square last week,” she said 
aloud, 

‘* Last week, Henrietta! Am I to be put off 
with a stated weekly visit? Do you think that 
my son's children are not always welcome to 
me, though their mother was the last person I 
should have wished him to marry ?” 

**Poor dear Mabel! Well, aunt, she will 
never offend you more.” 

“IT know what you mean, Henrietta! that I 
was hard and unkind toher. But I was only 
just and honest. Iam terribly shaken by her 
awful end, thuugh I am sure if we could get at 
the truth, you would find it was greatly her 
own fault! Her careless, reckless way of 
leaving her jewels and valuables about for 
wandering vagabonds to see! In fact, she was 
not accustomed to such things, and did not 
know how to take care of them.” 

“How can you talk in that way, aunt? 
Hush ! here is Dorothy.” 


Mrs. Callander drew herself up as Dorothy 
came in. Her pale face, sad earnest eyes, and 
slight fragile figure might have touched Mrs. 
Callander’s not very impressionable heart, but 
for the idea of the preference shown by her 
son for his sister-in-law, this made her ada- 
mantine to Dorothy and almost to her favorite 
niece, 

* How do you do, Mrs. Callander,” said Doro- 
thy, advancing to her, her eyes full of kindly 
feeling, for she deeply sympathised with the 
proud old woman in the mortification her son’s 
avoidance must inflict. 

“IT am not quite well, I thank you. Indeed I 
doubt if I shall ever be myself again. Few 
mothers have been more sorely tried,” and she 
pressea her black-bordered handkerchief to her 
eyes. 

‘““I am so sorry,” Dorothy was beginning 
when Henrietta broke in. ‘ My aunt is vexed 
because the children do not go often enough to 
see her.” 

“Oh, Mrs, Callander, they shal] go as often 
as ever you like. I thought they might give 
rs more trouble than pleasure or they should 

ave gone every other day!” 

“I see no reason for your concluding that I 
was indifferent to my son’s children,” testily. 
** Indeed the more proper and natural arrange- 
ment would be to have given the poor children 
into my care! You must feel yourself that 
you are too yous.” 

** Ah! Mrs, Callander, I feel old enough for 
anything,” exclaimed Dorothy, “and my dear 
lost sister would have chosen me before anyone 
else to take her place with her little ones, but 
I know that you have a claim Soe—eny don’t 
try to take them from me! They are all I have 
left,” and her big eyes filled with tears. 

“Take her place,” repeated Mrs. Callander to 
herself, ‘*Thank God that horrid, blasphem- 
ous, revolting, ‘deceased wife's sister's bill,’ 
will never pass, or Heaven only knows what 
would happen” She only said: ‘‘ You are very 

I am sure to admit I have any ‘claim’ as 
you call it, whatever!” 

Dorothy sighed. She could not answer this 
cruelly disappointed, unjust, exacting woman 
sharpiy—she felt too much for her, 

**Tam sorry the children are out, but they 
shall go to you to-morrow, Would you like 
them before or after luncheon ?” 

*“*Send them before luncheon, and I will 


I never have ac- 



















one and ens 
always deplored his in 


am more than doubtful, and——” 


and I cannot listen to anythin 
him. He has been a father to Ma 


exist. 
liked him.” 


cantly. 
Dorothy gazed at her, puzzled and amazed. 


‘*Indeed, aunt, Paul Standish is a capital 
fellow. I think you are very unjust to him,” 


cried Henrietta. 


**T repeat, that my opinion is fixed and well- 
founded, but if neither of you like the expres- 
sion of it, I need not trespass any longer on 
Your obstinacy and increduli'y passes 


you. 
the ordizar 

**T shoul 
to you, Mrs. Callander,” said Dorothy, firmly, 
though her heart beat fast, ‘‘but I never will 
listen to a word against Mr. Standish.” 


folly of young people.” 


“Your respect or disrespect is of small mo-" 
“ Your 


ment,” returned the Dowager, rising. 
insignificance is—is such that I do not care to 
answer you.” 
niece, said shortly: ‘‘ 1 wish to see the child- 
ren about eleven to-morrow morning,” and with- 
out further speech she left the room. 

‘What a cantankerous old soul she is, to be 
sure,” cried Miss Oakeley, lcoking out of the 
my ow to see the Dowager’s equipage drive 
off. 
** Yes, but how ill and broken she looks!” 
said Dorothy. ‘‘ Why does she despise me so 
much ?” 

** Oh, it is only her cross-grained way of talk- 
ing; you should not mind her,” 

“I do not, indeed. My self esteem is strong 
enough to withstands such attacks; but her 
dislike to Paul is quite inexplicable. What 
did she mean by saying I had better not un- 
derstand ?” 

“ Heaven knows! But, Dorothy, you are a 
loyal plucky little soul. I was de ighted with 

ou for standing up to her highness so gal- 
antly in defence of Mr. Standish !” and Henri- 
etta put her arm round Dorothy’s neck. 

** Yes, of course. What else could I do?” 

Henrietta did not answer immediately ; she 
began to play with the ends of her black sash, 
and removed her arm from Dorothy’s neck. 
They were standing on the hearthrug, Dorothy 
having her back to the light. Henrietta 
seemed in deep thought, and was looking 
down, with a slight peculiar smile playing 
round her mouth. Something in her expres- 
sion made Dorothy wonder what she was think- 
ing of, 

* Tell me,” exclaimed Henrietta so suddenly 
that Dorothy started ; ‘‘ have you observed any 
change in Mr. Standish of late.” 

gy change ? How do you mean?” 

**T mean in his manner, his style, his looks 
generally.” 

“No, Henrietta; I do not think I have. 
war 

**Well I suppose you would be the last to 
perceive it. I suppose he seems quite old to 
you ; and always looking on him asa sort of 
father it would never occur to you that he 
could fall in love !” 

**No; certainly it never did occur to me, but, 
of course, there is no reason why he should 
not.” 

**Exactly. Now who do you think he has 
fallen in love with ?” 

*“*How can I tell? I never see him in so- 
clety.” 

” Why, Dorothy, what a little goose you are ! 
I have seen for some time that he is rather 
smitten with myself! Now do you see!” 

“Well, no, Henrietta, not exactly. To be 
sure I have not had such pleasant thoughts in 
my mind as love and lovers!” 

“For some weeks,” resumed Henrietta, “ I 
have noticed a change in his way of speaking 
and looking, and—Sit down by me here on the 
sofa, and I will tell you everything. I have 
the greatest confidence in your good sense, 
young as you are, Dorothy. It was about a 
week ago, after Mr, Standish had tried to get 
an explanation from Herbert, and he was 
standing there with his elbow on the mantel- 
piece, looking glum and solemn (you were out 
shopping with nurse), so I said, ‘ What are you 
thinking of, Mr, Standish?’ He turned to 
me with such a look; He hasn't what are 
called handsome eyes, but they can speak, and 
said he: ‘You must know very well what I am 
thinking of, Miss Oakeley ! How utterly miser- 
able this whim of Callander’s makes me! 
had grown 80 used to come in here and feel at 
home, that I seem lost without this delightful 
asylum,’—or words to that effect. Then I be- 
gan to understand other words and looks of his 
that had puzzled me a deal. I only said 
that we missed him dreadfully, and that he 
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timacy and familiarity in 
Herbert’s house, a man of whose principles I 


‘“*Mrs, Callander,” said Dorothy, gravely, 

** you must not speak against my guardian be- 
fore me! He is the best and only friend I have, 
said against 
land to me, 
A truer gentleman in every sense does not 
I never could understand why you dis- 


“Perhaps it is better, at your age, that you 
should not,” returned Mrs. Callander, signifi- 


be sorry to failin the respect due 


She rose, and, turning to her 








ought not to mind Callander. At this he went 
on to talk ofthe influence I had over poor 
Herbert in a sort of haif jealous strain. Wasn’t 
that remarkable ?” 


the air astride of the main-top-gallant yard of 
a half-built ship, sat a huge, bart, beco-armed 
fellow, in a tattered red shirt and tarry sail- 
cloth trousers, in whom he re ized, to his 
* T think it is natural enough,” said Dorothy, | unspeakable horror, the Emperor himself | 
seeing she paused for a reply. Hallo!” roared the Czar ; “ why didn’t you 
** You dear little soul? You think too much | come at six o'clock, ac i told you? Do you 
of me,” kissing her. ‘* Well, be that as it may, | want to speak to me?” 
I have noticed many little things since that “If your Majesty is graciously pleased to 
quite convince me he is rapidly falling in love | permit,” faltered the thunderstruck envoy. 
with me. It is a way men have. You would “*Come up here, then,” shouted Peter, “and 
be surprised how many people have proposed | be quick about it !” 
to me, or, let me see they would like to pro- The wretched man’s blood ran cold; but 
pose. Oh! I know how ill-natured people say | there was no help for it. Gingerly, as if touch- 
it is because I have a tolerable fortune, but, | ing red-hot iron, and trembling in every limb, 
candidly speaking, I really do not think it is. | he crawled up the newly tarred rigging, which 
Iam no beauty, I know that quite well, but I | considerably soiled his lace ruffles and rich vel- 
can’t help feeling that there is a certain charm ; vet suit, and shook under him at each step till 
about me. Now, as to Paul Standish, I am | he felt every moment on the point of falling 
sure he is perfectly disinterested, and after | down and being dashed to pieces, By the time 
hesitating over endless suitors, I don’t think |! he got within reach of the Czar, he was so 
I could do better than take him. He is quite | faint and breathless that he would certainly 
charming, and old Sir Mark Pounceford told | have fallen off had not Peter clutched him and 
me the other day that he is a very rising man. | dragged him up bodily on to the yard beside 
Now you —o _ much - — high without — 
money, and my fortune w of the greatest hen the Czar began to talk politics and shi 
use tohim. I should enjoy being an ambassa- | building both at Suen, and the poor caver 
dress one of these days; so you see, it would | listened as best he could while clinging wit 
be a very suitable marriage.” the grasp of desperation to his narrow and 
“Yes,” said Dorothy, rather mechanically, | slippery perch, which Peter, swinging his great 
and remembering Paul’s eulogium on her | limbs carelessly to and fro, rocked like a cradle 
friend in their last confidential walk, she add- | at every movement. 
ed : ‘‘I believe he does leve you.” At last the dreadful interview ended, and the 
‘* Then even you see it!” cried Henrietta, joy- | courtier, to his indescribable relief, found him- 
TT “I thought I knew the symptoms too | self on firm ground once more; but as he 
well to be deceived. You'll see, Dorothy, what | turned to depart, Peter said to him sternly— 
a nice, kind, pleasant guardian (that’s a good ** Let this be a lesson to you, sir, that Il always 
word) I will be to you. I daresay it seems very | mean what I say, and that when I make an ap- 
strange to you that I should take a fancy to | pointment with any man I expect him to keep 
Paul Standish, he must sear quite elderly to | it.” 
you ; but I really have. You see he is very dis- 
tingue, and he seems so nice and devoted that 
I feel quite fluttered when he comes into the 
room, Of course, I am much nearer his age 
than you are. I don’t mind confessing to you 
that I am a little past thirty. Imagine! I was 
more than ten years old when you were born. 
Yes, indeed? Let me see, who was my gover- 
ness, then? Oh, Mademoiselle Delaporte ! She | 
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He Had Them for Sale. 

A bookseller once wrote to Voltaire: ‘‘I hava 
| received a number of scandalous anecdotes re- 
lating to yourself; I will, however, suppress 
them if you will remit the trifling sum of 100 
louis d’ors.” 

Voltaire replied : ‘‘I am greatly obliged for 
the delicacy of vour sentiments; but I have by 
me a small collection of unknown and still 
more scandalous anecdotes about myself which 
| Iam prepared to let you have for only 50 louis 
d’ors, even if I lose by it.” 


TORONTO MUSICAL INSTRUMENT CO. 


AGENTS AND DEALERS IN 


Pianos, Organs, Musical Instruments 
OF ALL KINDS. 


Sheet Music, Music Books, Ete. 


Terms and prices moderate in all Musical goods. 





was rather nice. Oh, I have had such a string 
of governesses, I fancy I gave them all a great 
deal of trouble. One thing we are alike 
in, Dorothy. We never knew what it was to 
have a mother. We were just shunted about 
from one deputy parent to another—at least, | 
was. 

**Oh? how delightful it must be to have a 
mother—even to remember a mother!” said 
Dorothy, in a low, dreamy tone, ‘‘I felt that 
whenever I saw dear, sweet Mabel with the 
babies. The very way she touched them and 
looked at them was so differeat from Mrs. 
McHugh and Peggy, kind and good as they | 
are. Can I ever fill her plece to her children?” 

“To be sureyoucan! You are the tenderest- 
hearted girl I ever met, except, indeed, to poor 
Mr. Egerton,” cried Henrietta lightly. ‘‘ Never 
mind, dear, Paul Standish and I will find you 
an ideal husband, rich, and handsome, and de- 
bonnaire, and all that Dorothy’s spouse ought 
to be. Now, Ihave stayed talking much too 
late. I promised the Blackburns to be with 
them about four. Good-bye for the present. 
Mind, all I have said is under the rose—oh! 
a dozen roses,” 

Dorothy remained sitting where Henrietta 
left her for some minutes, one arm out- 
stretched and resting on the end of the sofa, 
the hand drooping, the other hand pressed 
against her cheek. For some moments her 
thoughts were all in painful confusion. 
Gradually the full sense of all Henrietta had 
been saying dawned upon her. Yes, it was all 
quite true. They were well suited in age, 
position, circumstances. Henrietta’s fortune 
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would be a great help to Paul, and Paul was Fragrant ond vem ditu w use. maaue in CO.ogne, Ger- 
evidently fond of her. She had been much many. The trade mark “ 4711” on every cake. 
struck by the heartiness of his praise the} aap { Montreal 
last time they had spoken of her, and| -YMAN, KNOX 4@C€O, - - = | Senet 
Henrietta was od, and generous, and : — ov 
—. . Oh! = ue ow would Paul “* FITS LIKE A GLOVE” 

ar her endless, thoughtless chatter about 
herself, her doings, her dress, her careless, T H O M S O N 'S 
inconsequent flights from subject?—all this 
would distract him. Yet Henrietta must know Glovesfitting 
what she was talking about. Oh! how could ne Sendhe Stents 






she talk so when everything was yet uncertain? 
If they married, how earnestly Dorothy hoped 
they would be happy. But for herself, what an 
awful sense of desolation fell upon her. Hence 

forth, she would be quite alone, a mere secon4- 
ary object to everyone, even thechildren might 
be taken from ker, and Paul, her dear, kind 
guardian, would no longer have the same 
thought or tenderness to bestow upon her. He 
would be kind and true always, but the full 
feast of his confidence, his care, his unstinted 
sympathy, could be hers no longer. She must 
accept as thankfully as she could what crumbs 
might fall from Henrietta’s amply furnished 
table. She rose noiselessly, and creeping away 
to her own room, wept long and bitterly, till 
shame at her own prostration lent her strength 
to cc mpose herself. 


(To be Continued.) 
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A Court Levee in the A’r. 


At the time when Peter the Great's foreign 
conquests and internal reforms had drawn up- 
on him the eyes of all Europe, Louis XIV. sent 
to the Russian Court a French envoy of rank, 
who, being one of the most courtly and dandi- 
fied men of his time, was the last person on 
earth to understand or be understood by the 
rough-hewn Emperor of Russia, Arrived in 
St. Petersburg, he sent his credentials to the 
palace, and was informed that the Czar would 
receive him at six o'clock the next morning. 

The Frenchman at once set this down as a 
joke ; for, having formed his ideas of the Court 
upon the ceremonious regime of Versailles, he 
could not imagine any crowned head leaving 
its pillow at such an unearthly hour; and ac- 
cordingly he presented himself at the palace 
between seven and eight, in full Court dress. 
But instead of the Czar, he was met by a richly 
attired chamberlain, who told him, with a very 
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grave face, thai the Gosudar (Emperor) having 
waited till after the appointed time, had gone 
to the Admiralty dockyard, whither he begged 
his guest to follow. 

Covered with shame and dismay, the poor 
Frenchman hurried thither, but could see 
noshing 
made h 


of the Czar till a shout from above 
m look up, and there, sixty feet up in 
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Street West, Toronto, Ont., sole owners and manufacturers buying our highest current rates allowed. 
- the Dominion. Beware of impositions. See our Trade Hon. Frank Smrrn, JaMEs MASON, 

ark President. Manager 
- ——---- | BOOTS 1 AND SHOES |... _ 


DYE WORKS 
Our Specialties — Ostrich Feathers. 


Kid Gloves, Ladies Dress Goods, Jacl- 
ets, e c. 


A. JAMES, 153 Richmond Street West. Toro it) 


Hasy and Other Chairs 


Drawing and Dining-Rooms Sc ites, 
Parlor, Office, Study and 
Other Furniture 





These goods are manufactured by me, and are adapted to 
che requirements of home and places of business. I keep a 
stock, also make to order. Upholstering is a specialty 
both in design, quality of materia! and richness of color, 


WELLINGTON STOTT 


170 King Street West - - Toronto 


Carpets Cleaned 


On the floor or taken up and cleaned—any 
way to please you 
Our patrons appreciate our efforte to please them, be- 


cause we tri to be as prompt as possible with our werk. 
Telephone to 3751, or cond’ card to 


The Toronto Carpet Renovating Co 


509 1-2 Yonge Street 





From that old reliable house of 





DRESSMAKING PARLORS 


Conducted by MISS PATON 


H. & C. BLACHFORD | 


AMERICAN GOODS A SPECIALTY 


87 and 89 King &t. East, Toronto | 


THERE'S NOTHING LIKE LEATHER 


Especially when worked into Boots and Shoes by 
our experienced staff of workmen. Our #3 Gent's 
Gaiter is one of our best lines of manufacture, and 


represents excellent value to the purchaser. 


PICKLES, - 328 Yonge St. 


- Children’s Tan Shoes 


SPRING HEELS 


Summer Shoes 


FOR EVERYBODY 
In 






Black 
and 


Kid 


WM. WEST % CO., 246 Yonge Street | W. B CALLAWAY, 


Artistic and careful study is devoted to Ever ing Dresses 
| and Bridal Troueseaux, also Traveling and Walking Cos- 
| tumes. Boating, Tennis and Holiday Suits, also Riding 
Habits, a specialty. Possessing favorable facilities for the 
oe and speedy attention to Mouriing orders, we 
ave undoubted confidence of assuring entire satisfaction. 
ROOMsS—R. WALKER & SONS 


ANADIAN 


PACIFIC Ky. 








Colored | e.. 


FALL XCURSIUNS 





TICKETS WILL BE ISSUED TO 


Kingston and return - - $4.00 
Ottawa a - - + 6.00 
Montreal 9 - = 7.00 
Quebec - - - + 9.00 


Dates oing—August 29, 30, 31, Sept. 
i. Good to return until September 


Excursionists to Montreal have priv- 
ilege of taking boat from Toronto or 


Kingston, returning by rail at pro . 
tionately low rates. , oe 





For oaeet particulars apply to any agent of the Com- 
or 


D, McNICOLL, 
Gen. Pass. Agent, Montreal. 


Dist. Pass. Agent, Toronto. 


Art Tailors - ~- 





A438 YONGE Sr. 


Would intimate to her customers and ladies generally that 


French Patterns in Millinery 


and most satisfactory results. 





Accurately 7, Firet quality loan, Spam and Field 








LOOK 


FOR THIS SPACE NEXT WEEK 


Something of special interest to 


those who appreciate 


ART - IN - DRESS 


TAYLOR & CO. 


89 Yonge St. 


OPP. CARLTUN STREET. 


MISS HOLLAND 





she has now a very large and choice stock of 


Together with novelties in 
Flowers, Ribbons, &c. 


Of which she would solicit inspection. A : 
some Jackets and Smal! Dolmans. oe, Nene Rene 


Dressmaking Department under firet-clase management 





| WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 








yit. 


s a . 
Niagara River Line 
In connection with Vanderbilt system of railways. The 

short and picturesque summer route to 


Room B | Falls, Buffalo, New York, Boston, &c. 


PALACE STEAM STEAMERS 


Cibola and Chicora 


Leave Yonge St. Wharf daily (except Sunday) at 7 a.m., 
11 a.m., 2 p.m. and 4.45 p.m. 
Tickets at all principa: offices and on boats. 
JOHN FOY, Manager. 


Niagara Falls Line 


STEAMER 


Empress of India 


Leaves Geddes’ Whar’, foot of Yonge Street, daily at 7.30 
a.m. and 3.40 pm. for Port Dalhousie, making close con- 
nect ons for St. Catharines, Niagara Falls, Buffalo, New 
York, and all points east. 

Wednesday and Saturday afternoons at 3 40 p.m., Port 
Dalhousie and return, 50c. 

Soli i trains. Quick time. Tickets at all G T. R. and 
Empress of India agents and on wharf. 


Steamship, Rail and Boat Ageney 


NIAGARA RIVER LINE 


Chicora and Cibola 


Lovely summer route to . 
Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Cleveland, New 
York, Boston, Philadelphia, Washington 
and all American Points 


Special attention given to Church and Society excur- 
sions. 

Ocean steamship tickets sold to England and the Conti- 
nent. For full particulars and tickets apply to 


ROBINSON & HEATH 
Custom House Brokers, 694 Yonge St. 


=: NEW MUSIC --: 


All the Go Lancers 












By Chas. Bohner.......... -50 
‘Kathie (military) Schottische 

By Arthur M. Cohen ..... 35 
Sounds of Toronto Waltzes 

By Chas. Bohner.......... -60 
Seng— Memory 

BAY Fh, ROUEIOO ccc ccccccees -50 
Haute Volee Rye 

PPP eer -40 
On Time Jersey 

By Bohner..............+. .40 
Avant Garde Ma ch 

By BOGOR 600i so0scicesses 35 


i ape in the Musical line, up to 
the times, and at right prices. 


MUSIC DEALERS 
158Yonge Srteet, Torcnt« 


55 CENTS 


The small purchase amounting to 65c.— 
Ofty-five cents, for which a numbered re- 
ceipt or voucher is given, may win the 
prize of the watch worth one thousand 
dollars—$1000. Americans as well as Cana- 
dians will please note the fact. This said 
watch is the finest in America as a mechani- 
cal work of art. Send for circulars. 


RUSSELL’S 


8 King Street West, Toronte 








McCAUSLAND & SON’S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADES AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 


RAND NATIONAL 
Hack and Cou 
Stables, 108 Mutual et 
} Handscnie tur: outs 
im with canful orivers 
any time cay or ni,ht. 


‘| 2) = Telephone 2104 
ye y Arthur M. Bowman 


Proprietor 


THE 
GOLDEN 
HORSE 











ad 


Lugsdin & Barnett 


SADDLERS 


IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


Trunks, Valises, Bags, Riding Saddles 


ALSO COMPLETE LINES IN 
Riding Whips and Crops, Horse Boots 


Horse Sheets, Coole: s, Waterprcof Goods 


And Every Description of Horse Gear. 


Specialties in Sole Leather and Military Work 
Lugsdin & Barnett 


116 YONGE STREET 





The Stove Went Out. 
Mistress (during a heated term)—Get dinner 


to day on the gasoline stove, Bridget. 


Bridget—Plaze, mum, I did thry, but th’ 


stove wint out, 


Mistress—Try again, then. 
Bridget—Yis, mum, but it’s not come back 
It wint out t'rough th’ roof, 





Time for All Things. 
Miss Upton—Ma, Miss Flighty and Mr. Sap- 


head are to be married to-day. Shall I take 
some rice along to throw after them ? 
Practical Mother—No, my dear. Wait until 


they have run through what litt] th 
have and then give it to them, reer 


AND 


- SPECTACLES - 


4. FOSTER, 13 King Street West 





Lets Him Down Easy. 


The Visitor—But why become engaged if 
you never meant to marry him / 

In the Hammock— 
You know it mortifies a man much more to be 
too than to have an engagement broken.— 

e 


use he is so sensitive. 
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Out of Town. 


° (Continued from Page Two.) 
arty in wh se care she came, A few of the 
my praseat were: Mr. and Miss Moffatt of 
Rutfalo, Miss Manto, Miss Shoemaker, Miss 
Florence Dickson, Miss B. Dickson, Mr-. Kal 
lally and Mis» Clara Kallally of Morrisburg, 
Miss M, Gale, C iptain Howe of Fort Niagara, 
Mr. Frank Brown of Buffalo, Mr. Coulson of 
T conto, Me. Hugh Watt, Mrs. and Miss 
Elliott, M:ss Macrae, Mr. Noxon, Miss Ilene 
Doyle, Miss Page of Fort Niagara, Mrs. and 
Miss Herchmer, Mr, Leslie Nelles, Mr. Steven 
Nelles, Miss Geddes and Mr. Forbes Geddes, 
the Misses Hayes, Miss Cameron, Mr. and Mrs. 
Stewart S rathy, Mr. Stewart Morrison, Miss 
A ny Strashy, Miss M. Cameron, Mr. T. Chis- 
holm, Miss Muloy, Mr. Bankier and Mr. Percy 
Ba'l. Among the pretty costumes were: Miss 
Dickson's cream and.crimson china silk, Miss 
Page's cream cashmere, Miss K illally’s pale 
pink mull, Miss Marie Hayes’ white china 
silk, Miss Gladys Hayes’ blue and white 
India silk, Miss M. Cumeron’s_ black lice, 
Miss Moffatt’s blue gauze, Miss Irene Doyle’s 
black silk, Miss Srrathy’s black lace with 
salmon sash, Miss M. Gale’s white lace over 
pink silk, Miss Shoemaker's pink gauze and 
satin, Miss Geddes’ pink nun’s veiling, Miss 
Macrae’s black lace, Miss Cameron’s pink nun’s 
veiling and black lace, Miss Herchmer’s cream 
muslin, Miss Milloy’s black lace. Another very 
pretty costume was of white crepe, the wearer 
introducing the dain y silver slippers which 
have become so fashionable in London and 
Pucis. 

An event which aroused no little interest, 
and which was witnessed by a number flatter- 
ing ia the extreme to the contracting parties, 
who were both of very humble extraction, was 
the mirriage at St. Mark’s church last Satur- 
day afternoon of two very elderly villagers, 
their united ages extending a little over one 
hundred and sixty years. The bridegroom, 
who has stepped into his eighty-second year, 
wai a very venerable looking old man, very 
much stooped and with a head of snowy white 
hair, but keenly alive to the importance of the 
occasion, and quite equal to the task of audibly 
directing the uncertain movements of his 
bride, who is over seventy-nine. To the ill- 
concealed amusement of those present the old 
lady, instead of responding to the usual inter- 
rogations of the offi-iating clergyman with the 
orthodox and necessary ‘*I will,” insisted each 
time upon a most unmistakable and emphatic 
“Yes, sir,” which in spite of repeated direc- 
tions and protests from the minister, was the 
unfailing and prompt response throughout the 
service which each question elici Wed- 
dings in Niagara are rare events, but cere- 
monies of this kind are still rarer and cer- 
tainly unique. 

The grand tournament of the Outario Bowl. 
ing Assocation took place at the Queen’s 
Roya! Hotel, Friday and Saturday of last week, 
Play was to have commenced on Thursday, but 
a heavy and steady downpour of rain prevented 
any attempt being made to proceed with the 
games. Friday, however, proved more favor- 
able, and by ten o'clock the different rinks were 
making most active preparations fur the excit- 
ing matches whit followed, and which resulted 
in a grand victory for the Granite Club of 
Turonto. At the conclusion of the champion- 
shi» match the president, Mr. G. Bizgar, pre- 
sented the skip of the winning rink with the 
trophy which was theirs only after a close and 
most ex iting contest, and to each member of 
the victorious rink was handed a very hand- 
some gold medal. The second prize, a beauti- 
ful pair of silver mounted bowls, also fell to the 
share of the Granites, and was presented to the 
rink skipped by Mr. C. Dempsey, after which 
the consolation prizes, again won by the vic- 
torious Graite Club, were presented to the 
winning rink, skipped by Mr. W. Thornton. 
Very few of the fair sex were present 
to witness what turned out to be some 
of the grandest bowling ever yet seen at 
the matches here, but as the game is 
one few ladies understand, and consequently 

on3 they cannot take much interest in, and as 
the weather, though delightfully cool and 
favorable for the players, was Sar enene but 
tempting for those who would have been 
obliged to sit quietly in the shade, it is scarcely 
surprising that the bowlers, who were a host 
in themsel ves, looked principally to each other 
for the applause and encouragement which 
was geaerously and heartily granted on both 
sides, 

Mr. Join Alma, who has watched Niagara 











































What's Prettier than a Weman s 


eee 


Figure when she is beautifully shaped and 
wears clothes that fit her? The Under- 
vests just introduced and registered under 
the name of the ‘‘ Health Brand” improve 
the fit of a gown, and at the same time 
re luxurious and comfortab e. 





Sir JAMES GRANT, of Ottawa, says: “I feel sure you have 
a-complished a good work in the production of the Health Under- 
vests, which cannot fail to meet the requirements of our people.” 


They can be bought at 


W.A.MURRAY &CO.'S 
PRICES TELL 


Our offer of genuine 90c. Ten-Wire Tapestry Carpets for 60c, 65c. 
and 76c. per yard has been the means of bringing hundreds to our store. 
We bought these goods very cheap and are selling th:m at the v-ry 
closest margin of profit for quick sale. 

We are also clearing som? very fin2 large size Table Covers at from 
$2 to $3 each. Some of the above are weil worth $6 and $7 each. 

Lace, Silk, Turcoma1 and Chenille Curtains are being sold in many 
cases below cost tocl.ar. We cannot advertise prices on the above, as 
in some lines there are only one or two pairs I2ft, and some of the goods 
are slightly soiled. 


30x60 Smyrna Rugs Reduced to $3.50 


CREDIT IF DESIRED 


The C. F. Adams’ Home-Furnishing House 


177 Yonge Street, Four Doors North of Queen 

















OTTAWA, M® W. EDGAR BUCK, Basso-Cantante 
The capital being supposed to be deserted at Pupil of Manuel Garcia, London, Eng. Conductor 
present, there is a comparative dearth of ‘* Toronto Vocal Society.” Voice Culture and Singing. In- 
fashionable weddings, only two of any con- struction for Oratorio, Opera and @oncerts. 565 Church St. 
sequence being placed on record since last 
eee eee em , ane 21, in the shape of a bush tea, which was held 
Dube, of the Secretary of State's Depawtenens, oo ee ee Mr. Jeftr neers ag Oe 
’ ? . veliry ar . aitea 
- — — ar aoe) Nie gm reside | number were invited for six o'clock tea, and 
Basilica, Sener Oasapens 5 pesdewaiing the cote, lek cy a vee soauné 7 at, 
mony. After an enjoyable dinner at the resi- thelr wa , aval Meatmuieen aa 
— Ss eee So aoe couple McCarthy's hospitality. Soon after arriving at 
The other h 5 enuens ainemana rip. th the destination inviting refreshments were 
oo bs po red B sh au f en € | served in the grounds, and later on after the 
who one - Miss Macedo J.19 - 2 > ean young people had strolied around and enjoyed 
Qedias,’ Tas centneng wan petiecined rea me themselves in picnic fashion a large camp-fire 
fee °C ieee . he Seen 7 € | was made on the shore. It was not until ten 
Methodist inne hen ouiinaiae of Suen o'clock that preparations were made for the 
guests were present and the string band ‘of — trip,  Seceee Speen f — ey 
the G. G. F. G. rendered the wedding march. Mise Brydon, lies Hewett, j Mr. i Sencha 
The life of a camper-out is not all couleur de | Mrs. King of Montreal, Miss Hornsby, Mr. E. 
roses dey een the li denge: | and Ml oteght hin hkaog Me” Gears 
James, who is encamped with some dozen of ree i Mr. C. Which. the Siccen Wiecoae 
others at R »ckcliffe, on his return to his tem-| Mr, Ball of Guelph, Mr. T. R. and Miss K- 
porary domicile the other evening after visit- | Boys, Mr. H. Beard, Mrs. Hanbidge. Mr. J. 
ing some of the other tents found that some | Coffee, Miss Schreiber, Mr. A. Giles fr: T. and 
enterprising marauder had made off with his | Miss N. Baker, Mr. W. Cotter, Miss Morris of 
fae nickel-plated gun and a pair of long rubber } Perth, Mr. E. and Miss Bird, Mesers. H and P. 
Mr, W. D. Morris entertained some twenty Rortrignt, cere ey ee A 
members of the Primrose Snowshoe Club the : i 
Gros ire = = so Soneee Seeeee oes ae other evening at his residence, ‘‘ Rideau Crest,” eutthest uf ar tee Eee reer 
af Win “ ~ yy ke: who knew it when | After an elegant repast, during which numer- | day afternoon, August 22, when some ve 
o Shee ef awacthy. sole nn-faced Indians | US toasts were drunk, an impromptu enter- | skilful play was made by members of both 
Se en ee Pont upon the streets, and | ‘@inment was given, in which Mrs. Reid, Miss | clubs, The result was eight to three in favor 
inthe “ beget reg awed : call and the gay | Peatsons and Messrs. Heinrichs, Birtsh, Gar- | of Barrie. The lawn was in very good con. 
i itermaof regulars in bor Majesty's seree. | TOW, Warren and Reid took part. dition, and the weather, being all that could be 
ben es ‘chiags the old rll could The lawn social in aid of Erskine church | desired, added very much to the enjoyment of 
Vorst of celebrated his ninety-first birthday | Sven this week by Mrs, G. Mitchell of Elm ! those present. At six o'clock high tea was 
i oe a bes Mee aes os aa aan street was a decided success. The Guards’ | served at Rock Forest. Those noticed on the 
— = = oat ba ears o Mr er band was in attendance and rendered a choice lawn, who were from Orillia were Mrs, Bol- 
= vshle to b : = Sak 2 canal toatl ‘aueae programme. Among those who took part in | ster. Mrs, Eddis, Mrs. and Miss Ramsay, Rev 
oan aole ~ e ats at the ven atoms old | the entertainment were Messrs. Russell, Kerr, | Cand Mrs. Scadding, Mrs. and Miss Tucker. 
fri ‘a: a — led during the pan Pama Re, Laing, Smellie and MeVeity. Miss Donaldson, the Misses Bolster, the Misses 
arly afternoon to con ratula’e and offer hin | , T2¢ approach of another warm wave in con- | Corbett, Miss McCosh and Miss Warren, the 
thale aiacens oni beanie good wishes. Amon ——— with the exhibition at Lansdowne | Misses Souter and the Misses Hughes of To- 
tho ad nd caine were His Worship the Ma om ark has caused a flatter among steam yacht | ronto, Messrs. Scott, Bogert, Houston, Scad- 
2 te Vou “lveindalioan MeMures both of | OWners, who are overhauling their craft, and : : j i 
i am Sanaa Mr Alana's oldens a most | When the fair is opened will cause the canal to 
hemes a fri ae , become alive with their tiny steamers, Strathy, Mre. O'Brien, Rev. W. and. Mies 
eet delightful evening was given by Mrs, | , Sit Fred Middleton's household effects, robes, | Reiner.’ Mrs. L. Keating, Mrs. Radenhurst 
} C.Gu ot . ae iene on hain caaen buffalo heads and curiosities are advertised to | Mrs, Way, Mrs. J. McCarthy, Miss Brydon. 
leat Bf oie rod. it being the seventh an. | D2 Sold next week. It will be a fine opportu- | Mrs. King, Mrs. Barwick of Toronto, Mrs. and 
os a the cireeda of — little daughter, | Bity to secure “souvenirs” of the departed | Miss Staunton of Hamilton, Mrs. Hanbidge 
rian eT ber of Chloces lanterns hes in | Seneral. Rev. J. Godden, Mr. H. H. Morris, Mr. Check: 
the be u io eaiaiaad nee i Wane air @ & ™ Rev. Mr. Jennings, private chaplain to the ley Major Rogers "the Misses Kortright Ma- 
. the Se oa alee the outhiat beaten Bishop of Norwich, has been in the city visit- | j5.' Mason. Schreiber Campbell Ardagh 
looxt cians bashful and sedate, helped to re. | ‘28Mr. Cross of Wilbrod street, and preached ; }yi1y, Holmes, Morria, Hornsby, Boys, Baker, 
a ne a cittetata about fifteen or oem of | at St. Alban’s church last Sunday. He will O'Brien and others. : e ? 
her “friends, who were invited to eobabnete atone Philadelphia before return- A most successful and pleasant hop was 
the ee serene. ee ee Mr. Charles G. Geddes of Montreal was in Bin Bsr Pole Fridar rae na yng 
‘Athel McNair, Miss Annie and Miss | the city this week arranging for the Strauss | Quite a number went from Barrie by. the 
Lan, Anderaon, Mine Mary Garrett, | "Ajarty of Americans, among whom are| Steamer Kendrick, to particiote in the pleas 
Howlsed, Master "Edgar Watt and his little | Rev. Dr. Amena, Mr. L. Woods, LL D., and dancing was in excellent condition and the 
slscers, Miles May Wilkinson, Miss Lucy Wil- | Mr. W. a ented que up the Rideau | music very good. Tne Hall was tastefully dec- 
i f . yi ; = . . . i. 
Haga gt Mange ihn Mies | Ma Broan ete Vo un | etree ocr Pe 
Andetuud: kaseee the older guests whom Mrs. Rap Aen iy i Sea re aa the Rideau | wajis by loops of ribbon of esthetic shades. 
Cures etecne ee srieeee eee Mr. Fred Cooke, correspondent of the Toronto Flags were prettily festooned in the corridor, 
Gsddes, Mr. Forbes Geddes of Dandes, Mr. and a ee family have gone on a trip to 
Mrs, D. B. Macdougal). very pleasant even- | ~ : 
ing was spent in games and dancing, supper | , uo ms ayuaes aoe = te ors Bat- 
be’ng announced at the unusually early hour of | "*,90 1.8) Pirie will spend the next coupl 
ten, so that the little ones might indulge in the | (6°. Nove Geotia, em oul 
good things provided at the same time as the ate tieeer aaedaed a ii Rame Masui Mr. llett has returned from England 
olay ones. a ae eneeeved, eae is in the city gathering information for a series — paying a visit of three months’ to his 
feciietenaane . & enjoy of lestors to the London Times on agriculture | “yy. G, Fraser is spending a holiday in Mus- 
: ? n Canada. ae 
f a ——. lhe Sap heey ore Mr. John Graham has returned from his Kine T. Nicol of Cookstown spent a few days 
law, Mon. A.M, Macres. = ae oaeete ye seer anene eee j lately at Mrs, George J. Mason's. . 
. a : udge Sypher an §s2no elphia, who . a 
ee ee tats of Mrs, Morgan Bald: | secompanied Mr, Graham, report splandid | pe old Country, ns om ® MiP to 
. : 
wia at Delatre Lodge. They will probably re- Our Allan Gilmour, jr., and Mr. H. Pinard | _ Mf J. Henderson and family are home again 
rte recor e Gudsies of Dundas is spending his | have returned from Lake’ Bernard, where they | Sue | Geen 
holidays. ‘with relatives. He yotura to bual- a excellent sport and secured some heavy | , ? 
8 
Mr ead ‘Mrs. RH. Bowes and family of | , Tis being the sonnets of Sie Dim SRothaty Che 
Toronto arrived last Monday, and will spend | [ele,'0ld by eeae ee eeal within a fow feet | Fanny. (after ringing the door-bell)—Just 
the pers as weeks. a the Be a Cootiongas. of their canoe, while paddling on the Ottawa, | looks at the gi our Shon, Ecshel. I hate to 
Paros mt Mates _e aig Flone: near Templeton, must be accepted with caution, | £0 !nto Mrs. Ma eo or looking so. 
of her sunt, Mies Seaven. 5 Niorence | Comptroller Fred White of the Mounted | ,,@thel—Just turn your head the other way, 


Dickson of Galt and her sister, Miss Bessie dh t the N ' | Fanny. 
Dickson, who is a pupil at the Convent of the rh ee soe of the Saar of | simula ge eT ara ae : Bethel 
| 





ding, Fitton, Bolster of Orillia, and Messrs. 
Langtry and Houston of Toronto, Mrs. John 


— SS Se A sentences 


and presented a very a appearance to 
those entering the hotel. 

Last Saturday a number drove from Barrie 
to the residence of Mrs, O’Brien, Shanty Bay, to 
play tennis, and returned home by moonlight 
after one a pleasant time. 

. C. Gi 


ne Z 








During the Dry Season. 


Sacred Hear‘, Montreal, have been spending a ; 
justice is back from England. yourthen 


few days with the Ven. Archdeacon and Mrs. 
McMurray a‘ the Rectory. They left for Toronto eee Seeeeen a ee oe oe cane pas E-hel (whispering) --On my stockings.— Puck. 


Monday last. 
Me Paul Knyvett of London, who has been collection of birds, beasts and plants, 
BARRIER, Just the Reverse. 


{bending his polidays et the Chautauqua, re- 
urn ome this week. 
Mrs Av leasant impromptu dance was given Mrs. Pry (to applicant for a tenement)—Does 
H oon eee ee te vielting ber, sleter, > = dnenday oF lant week by Mrs. D, Holmes sy Va = out late at night ¢ 
of the es for her niece cant—He does. 
i, who has apens she who has been her guest fora; Mrs. P.—Very late? 








Miss Constance Hew, 


of th iss Edith Brown 
last year or two in St. Louis, Mo., is at home vrt Perr Y i 
again, but will return to St. Louis next month. few weeks, There were about thirty A.—Yes, very late. 
ent unced t and all eojoyed dancing unt Mrs. P, (with a toss of her head)—Ah! be- 
The enmagem & anne of Misa Jule the small hours when a ieee eather vebnee: longs to a club, I suppose ? 


Watt and Mr. Watts Lansing, the weddi 
antly said adieu. A. (calmly)—No, the club belong: to him. 
esr Ca oe, ee ” A charming little event took place on August He's a policeoman.—Boston Courier. 
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AMERICAN FAIR 


334 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


Have received this week a special purchase from one of the large German manufacturers 
of Baskets—Lunch Baskets of various sizes and styles, Work Baskets, Paper Holders, Sponge 
Baskets, Waste Paper Baskets—will be sold at most ee prices, e issue this week 
another edition of our Price List, more complete and extensive than heretofore, and ask you to 
read it carefully ; it won't take long, and we believe it will be more to your advantage than 
ones if you came here to trade, as we know you will if you read it carefully. We want each 
family in town to have one, and any we overlook we will send free on application. We have 
this week made reductions in — on many yet timely articles. ‘‘ Fly Traps,” “Fly Killers,” 
Wire Dish Covers, &c., to which we ask your attention. After the 5th of September our store 


will be open evenings unti) further notice. 
W. H. BENTLEY & CO. 


—————————————————————— — eee 


Grand Opera : ee 








porn or tae actan seas! LetTIlI¢ Cut on Prices 


WEEK BEGINNING Did the work, and produced a c-owd of 


MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 1 buyers large enouzh, e thusiastic enouzh 


and libsral enough to overwhelm less cap- 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 


able merchants than ourselves, a-d proved 
The R .igoing Favorite of the Comedy Stage, the Charming | to the people that our great 
and Gifted Comedienne 


MISS VERNONA 


JARBEAU 


In Her Brilliant Musical Comedy 


STARLIGHT 


Replete with all the Latest Opera Gems, Pre‘ty Faces, 
Exquisite Toilets. A Company of Acknowledged Comedy 
Artists. Catchy Songs, Ori inal Music. New Gavotte by 
Handsome Girls, Beautifully Costumed. Witty Sayings, 
Funny Situations. That’s enough, don’t you think ? 

Sale of seats begin Friday, Aug. 29. 

JEFF D. BERNSTEIN, Proprietor and Manager. 


MeKEOWN & CO.’S 
SUMMER 


GLOSING OUT SALE 


ALL GO FOR 
During next week we will dispose 
of the remainder of our Summer 





$2.75 


BOYS’ SUIT SALE 


Was a genuine Bonanza for the citizens of 
Toronto. Althou_h ou- sales hav: been 
enormous, we have still about 


290 


O? THE 1,009 LOT L?FT 





But they ae going fast. If you are wanting 
a bargain now is the time. 

Boys’ Suits, regular prices $3.50 $4, 
$4.50, $5, $5.50 and $6, 


Goods arriving daily. 
Summer Jackets at $1, were sold at $2 50. 


$2.75 
Stock at any sacrifice to clear. 
In our Mantle Department we will 
ses Jackets clearing at $2, were seas | 219 and 221 Yonge Street 
a . 


We must have room for our Fall | Are 44) /, / 
clear 
Corner Shuter Street 


ee Jackets, clearing at $2.75, were sold 





— Waterproof Cloaks for 25:., were sold 
Ladies’ Waterproof Cloaks for $2, were sold 

at $3 50. | 

less of cost. | PARIS ° ? 
A lot of Parasols will be cleared at 50c., less ” ” 
Parasols closing at 75:., $1, $1.50, were sold | 

at $1 50 to $3 each. 

sold at 75. each. 

JERSEYS, JERSEYS, JERSEYS : STORE 

A new line of Novelties just in, eon- 


wales Waterproof Cloaks for 75c., were on B rs O W N ’ S 
Parasols and Umbrellas clearing out regard- 
than half price. | 
A lot of Boating Shawls, all colors, will be JEWELRY 
sisting of 


Jerseys selling for 75c., worth $1.25. | 
Jerseys clearing at $1 25, worth $2. | 
A large lot of Colored Jerseys will be sold | 
less than half price. | 





Ladies’ Blouse and Shirt Waists closing out 
less than cost price. 
Ladies’ and Children’s White Muslin Under- Garter Buckles 
wear will be cleared out next week regardless 
Dress Buckles 


of value or original cost price. 
Match Safes 


McKeown & Company | 


Memorandum Tablets 
| 
t 
182 Yonge Stree Shon! dnolen 

Euchre Decks 
| and Bon Bonnaires 








All in Old Silver and Very Cheap 


JB. BROWN & C0. 


110 YONGE STREET 


West Enders 


You need no longer pay street car 
fare down town and back again to 
buy cheap clothing. We are under- 
selling ous down town competitors 
inasmuch as our expenses are less, 
our rents smaller. 


Moruers, bring your boys to us. We will clothe them to 
your satisfiction. Remember, we guarantee a fit in every 


T. K. ROGERS 


522 Queen St. West, Toronto 


C)RSETS MADE TO ORDER 
Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
O ess Cutting Taught 
Magic Scale Agency 
MISS CHUBB 
426) Longe &t., Just South of College 


CARD 


Having on hand a large and 
varied stock of Imported 
Coats and Vests for Summer 
wear, and desirous of clearing 
them out | am offering them at 
greatly reduced prices. Also 
a special discount of ten per 
cent, on all custom work in 
the next thirty days. 


HENRY A. TAYLOR 
The Fashionable West End Tailor 





No. 1 Rossin House Block 





REMOVAL 





Remington Standard Typewriter 


eadquarters is now at 





GEO, BENGOUGH, Agent. 





SECs etait acted: a 


ie. 


Aw eng ere 2 ot EE 


12 


The Sex are Queer, 


There were four passengers of us who got off 
at acountry junction to wait two hours for the 
train on the other line—two men and two 
women. None of us had ever seen each other 
before. The station was little better than a 
barn, with no house nearer than a quarter of a 
mile. The women gave each other a look and 
entered the sitting-room, where they sat down 
as far a part as possibie. 

** Well, old boy,” remarked the strange man 
tome. * Have a smoke?” 

* You bet.” 

And in five minutes we were well acquainted, 
and playing euchre under the shadow of a box- 
car. He didn't take me for a thief, and I never 
suspected him of murder, and the two hours 
went by in a hurry. 

Not so in the depot, however. For the first 
half hour the two women glared a* each other. 
Neither would speak first. Each was afraid of 
the other. One looked ou! into a turnip field, 
and the other into a swamp. Now and then 
one or the other mustered up courage to ap- 
proach the door and look out, but always to 
return to her seat in. Only one had a 
watch. She consulted it every five minutes, 
but the other dared not ask her what time it 
was. As an offset, however, a wooden pail, 
half full of warm water, stood near her, and 
though the other lady was dying for a drink 
she dared not go over to the pail. Une had a 
novel, and the other had a bundle of shells and 
curiosities, and they could have chatted and 
visited and read and had a good time. But 
they dared not. They had not been introduced. 
What an awful, awful thing if they had spoken 
and acted civilized, and then one had found 
out that the other was only a hired girl !— 
Detroit Free Press. 


She’d Seen Them. 


English husband—How they do work it for 
usin America. I see in the paper that a man 
shot another in mistake tor a bear. I can’t 
believe that for a tale. 

Wife (snappishly)—I can, and I wonder it 
doesn’t often occur in England, 


Books and Magazines. 


Scribner's for September — with a finely 
illustrated article on life in the American navy. 
Donald G. Mitchell's sketch, The Country 
House, A Crown Jewel—Heligoland, and Walter 
Cranston Larned’s Millet and Recent Criti- 
cism, repay earnest perusal. The number is 
an excellent one. 


To the September Atlantic Justin. Winsor 
contributes an able paper on the Perils of 
Historical Narrative. Oliver Wendell Holmes 
still talks across the teacups, while a story of 
the troublous times of 1780, a biographical 
sketch of Mme. de Montespap, an article by J. 
R. Lowell, and a comment on the Marchioness 
de San Carlos’ impressions of Americans 
make a number of more than average interes‘. 


In Lippincott’s for the coming month a brave 
array of helpful reading matter awaits us. 
Julian Hawthorne writes on The Romance of 
the Impossible, a dainty poem is contributed 
by Dora Read Goodall, The Art of Interviewing 
is tersely treated and the Pailosophy of Folk 
Lore proves inte esting reading. 


Belford’s September issue has a sketch of 
General Gordon, a reminisc2nce of Lincoln, a 
boldly-written article called, Woman from her 
own Standpoint, and some excellent editorial 
and review matter. 





OSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at resicence, 461 Church Street. 


GAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
riage Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 

land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence, 258 Bathurst Street. 


EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 138 Carlton Street 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 
BURK—At Toronto, on August 25, Mrs. Arthur W. Burk 


—& son. 
CLARK—At Toronto, on August 26, Mrs. S. H. Clark—a 





son. 
MACCULLOCH—At Toronto, on August 25, Mrs. W. Mac- 
ulloch—a son. 
NEWELL- At Port Dover, on August 23, Mrs. J. P. 
Newell—a son. 
TORRANCE— At Guelph, on August 18, Mrs. R. L. Tor- 
rance—a son. 
OWEN—At Toronto, on August 21, Mra. Alfred B Owen 


—a son. 


TORON1O SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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MONCRIEFF—At Toronto, on August 25, Mre. W. G. 


Monoric ff —a son. 
AULT—At Barrie, on August 24, Mra. W. Ault—a 


daughter. 
SCHOLE —At Toronto, on August 22, Mrs. T. Scholese—a 


son. 
MITCHELL—At Toronto, on July 29, Mrs. Thomas 
Mitchell—-a daughter. 
FORES—At Toronto, on August 25, Mrs. H. W. Fores—a 
daughter. ° 
K{TCHENER—At Toronto, on August 26, Mrs. Fred M. 
Kitchener—a ¢aughter. 
M4NES—At Sheffi-ld, on August 24, Mrs. J. T. Manes— 


a son. 
LEACH—At Toronto, on August 21, Mrs. H. Scott Leach 
—a son. 


Marriages. 


BROWN—BELL—At Toronto, om August 26, James E. 
Brown to Clara L Bell 

ROWAN—MACKAY—At Woodstock, on August 20, John 
H. Rowan of Toronto to Jessie Mackay 

BLAND—CARTWRIGHT—At Toronto, on August 20, 
Lancelot J. Bland to Emily Cartwright. 

INNE 3—CRUICKSHANK—At Toronto, on August 22, 
John Innes of Elora to Jessie Cruickshaok. 

ALLISON—WALLACE—At Lefroy, Ont., on August 25, 
Alexander Allison of Chicago, Ill, to Janet H. Wallace. 

GRANT—MINGAYE—At Montreal, on August 21, 
William Shearer Grant of Winnipeg to Mary Evelyn Min- 


e. 
oe OUTTIT—NEIL— At Peninsula Harbour, Ont., on 
August 13, William Louttit of White River to Millie Neil of 
Castleford. - 

RICE -SMITH—At Homer, N. Y., on August 21, Peter J. 
Rice, M.D., of Nanaimo, B C., to Winifred E. Smith. 

DALEY—RUSH—At St. Mary's Church, Toronto, on 
August 25, by Rev. Father Rooney, John W. Daley to Ellie 
Rush. 

CHANDLER—FREEMAN—At South Bend, 
August 20, Rev. George Chandler of Hamilton to Miss Free- 


man. 
CLOUSE—BINGHAM—At Orillia, on August 21, Elias 
Clouse, M.D., of Toronto, to Annie Bingham. 
LESLIE—DURYEA—At Grand Haven, Mich., on August 
21, Alexander Leslie of Walkerviile, Ont, to Arcillia B. 
Duryea. 


Deaths. 


MILULS—At Toronto, on August 22, Ada Jane Mills, aged 
14 vears. 

REG AN—Drowned from «ff the propellor Badger State, 
between Br ffalo and Duluth, on August 8, Alfred Ejwin 
Regan of Toronto, aged 25 years. 

WADSWORTH— 4t Toronto, on August 25, Joseph Wads- 
worth. aged 18 years. 

BATTELL—At Cobourg, Thomas Battell, aged 57 years. 

UIGLEY—At Oshawa, on August 24, Malichi Quigley, 
J. P., awed 79 years 

CRUISE—At Buffalo, on August 21, William G. Cruise. 

DOHERTY —At Toronto, on August 21, William George 
Doherty, aged 1 year. 

WILSON —At Toronto, on August 26, Margaret Wilson, 
aged 80 vears. 

WILTSHIRE—On August 22, youngest child of Clara 
and Henry Horace Wiltshire 

GARDINER—At St. Catharines, on August 16, Mrs. Sarah 
Withers Gardiner, aged 86 years. 

JESSETT— At Sheffield, England, on August 9, Mrs. T. 
D. Jessett. 

EVANS—At Toronto, on August 24, John J. Evans, aged 
76 years 
HALDAN—At San Jose, California, on August 3, Amy 
Haldan. 

LAYNG—At Oshawa, on August 23, Jane M. Layng, late 
of Detroit 

MORRISON—At Toronto, on August 23, infant son of W. 
A. Morrison. 

MORRISON—At T. ronto, on August 24, Mrs. W. A. Mor- 
rison, aged 29 years 

SEYMOUR—9rowned, on August 23, Ernest Seymour, 
aged 18 veare. 

BAKER - At West Toronto Junction, on August 25, Mrs. 
J. Baker, aged 64 years. 

PAHILLIPS—at Toronto, on August 27, Mrs. Arthur E. 
Phillips, aged 22 years. 

SPICER—At Toronto, on August 27, only child of Samuel 
and Emma Spicer, aged 11 months. 


W-™: MILLS, LDS, D.DS, Dentist 


North Cor. Yonge and Albert Streets. Entrance 4 Albert 
Street, Toronto. 


D® J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 


325 College Street 
Telephone 2278. ToRoNTO 
R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 
Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. C. D. S. 
; Office—N. E cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. 


G L. BALL, DENTIST 
°, Honor Graduate of Session ’83 and ’84. 


74 Gerrard Street East, Toronto. Tele. 2266 


G. ADAMS, Dentist 


Office— 346 Yonge St.; entrance, No. 1 Elm St. Resi- 
dence— 86 Hazelton Ave., Toronto, Ont. Tel. No. 2064. 


H. BARITTA MULL 


School of Voice Cultuve and Sirging 
Opens Sep’ember 1 


The method used in voice-building is that of the old 
| Italians, the object of which is to obtain pure and beautiful 
singing. Mr. Mull, formerly a pupil of Signor Barili, 
brother and teacher of the famo.s prime donne Adelina 
} and Carlotta Patti. 
VOICE TESTED FREE OF CHARGE 
Room 20, new buiiding c.rner «f Yonge and Gerrard St-. 
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NORSE SAGA 


~ FAME OF 


» HESTLES Foon 


‘Y) WILL NEVER DIE @ 
HAS WON FOR ITSELF A G@D NAME @ 


Vp) 


It came into existence twenty-three years ago in 
response to a great cry for help from mothers in 


European cities, whose children were dying from 


Cholera Infantum. From 


that time on NESTLE’S 


FOOD has been regarded as the safest diet and 
best preventive of Cholera Infantum and other 


Summer Complaints. 


A sample will be sent to any mother mentioning 


this paper. 


THOS. LEEMING & CO. 
25 St. Peter Street, Montreaf, 


CUPS ESEBZ 


Ind, on | | 


(We Illustrate Two of Them.) 


NOW OPENED OUT AT THE GOLDEN LION 


In order to make accommodation for the many hun. 
dreds still to come we must clear out every Summer Gar- 
ment if possible. 


Capes, Coats, Ulsters, Wraps 


Reduced 25c. to 50c. in the Dollar. 


An immense stock of WATERPROOF GARMENTS just to 
hand from the best makers in Europe 


R.WALKER & SONS 


S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


NOTIONS 


Nine hundred and ninety-nine different 
manufuctures represented in this department. 
Below we mention a few of the many useful 
articles to be found here and their tempting 
prices. 

Baskets of every description from 0c. to 
$250. Lunch, Wo: k Baskets, Clothes Baskets, 
Baby's Buskets, Picnic Buskets, Children’s 
Wicker Chairs, &c. 

Purses —1,000 sample Purses on sale, no two 
alike. Prices from 10c. to $1 cach, and a nice 
assortment of Chtelaine Bags in felt and 
leather from 50c. each. 

Silverware, all quadruple plate, at manu- 
Sacturer s prices. 

Perfumes—Colgate’s, Rimmel s, Lubin’s and 
other noted makers at lowest prices. 

Soap—Pear's, llc; Colgate’s Castile, 10c.; 
Cashmere Bouquet, 27c ; ‘urkish, 9c. 

Tappan's, Colgate’sand Pear's Face Powders 
—* White Mist,” “ Pallenine,” **Bon Bon- 
naire,” &c. 

Bay Rum, #c.. and Vaseline, 12c., war- 
ranted pure; Puff Boxes, = ; Whisks, 5c.; 
Hair Brushes, with mirror, 25c.; Combs, from 
bc.; Fans, 100 different kinds, from I10c ; 
Knives, Scissors. Fancy Hair Pins, Jewelry, 
Belis, Tooth and Nail Brushes, Sponges, 
Toilet Sets in Zylonite, beautiful goods, equal 
to tortoise shetl, amber and ivory. 


BOOKS AND STATIONERY 


Novels by celebrated authors, 9c. each or 3 
Sor 25c, Cloth bound books in fifty rast 
titles at 25c, each, Cedar Pencils round leads, 
at 5c, per dozen. Note Paper, two quires for 
de nvelopes at 2c. per packet, Children’s 
Toy Books, Paints, Puzzles, Desks, &c., ai low 
prices at 


R. SIMPSON’S, 8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen 


SEND TO 


HARRY WEBB’S 


FOR ESTIMATES For 


Dinners 


At Homes 
Weddings 





Banquets 
Ball Suppers 
Receptions, etc. 


EVERY MINUTI4 


66-68 and 447 Yonge St., Toronto 


$23.50 


We are selling a 


DEUROOM SUITE 


with Bevel, British MIRROR PLATE, 
aqvare or circular, beautifully fin 
ished in ANTIQUE for above price. 


You should secure one of those 
plums. 


R. POTTER & CO. 


Cor. Queen and Portland Sts. 


Telephone 1384 
LARGEST AND BEST ASSORMENT OF 


DIAMONDS. 


At 20 per cent. less than any other house in the city. Al 
ova warranted as rr ited.” s 


GEO. E. TRO 


Manufacturing Jeweler 
61 King Street East, opp. Toronto Street 


| 
| 


33, 35 and 37 King St. East ; 18, 20 and 22 Colborne St. 


MANTLE DEPARTMENT 


JUST RECEIVED 


300 


GERMAN SAMPLE MANTLES 


No Two Alike. 


New and Very Stylish 


In order to make room for our regular stock we will give 26 per cent. 


off every Coat bought his month. 
A deposit of $2 will secure one. 


Come and have first choice. 


THE GOLDEN CROWN 


240 and 242 Yonge Street 
THE ALLIANCE 
BOND AND INVESTMENT COMPANY 


OF ONTARIO, Limited 


INCORPORATED FEB, 27, 1890 = - 


CAPITAL, $1,000,000 


GENEHRAL OFFICES: 


27 and 29 Wellington Street East 


34 and 36 Front Street East 


TORONTO 


compan 


This Company undertakes agencies of every description, and trusts, such as ing out issues of capital for 
ies and others, conversion of railway and other securities. Will give careful attents 


on to management of estates, 


collection of loans, rents, interest, dividends, debts, mortgages, debentures, bonds, bills, notes, coupons and other securi- 
ties. Will act as agente for is-uing or countersigning certificates of stock, bonds, or other obligations. 

Receives and iuvests sinking funds and invests moneys generally for others and offers the best terms therefor. 

Every dollar invested with or through this Company earns the highest returns ard is absolutely eafe. 


All investments are guaranteed 


n . 
THE INVESTMENT BONDS of the ops are issued in amounts of $100 and upward ard ¢ fler unparalleled induce- 


ments for accumulative investments of small amounts, monthly, or at la 


r pericds for terms of years frc m five upwards, 


and the investor is not only absolutely protected against loss of a single dollar, but can rely upon the largest returns con- 


sistent with security. 
Correspondence solicited and promptly replied to. 


The Alliance Bond and Investment Company of Oxterio (Limited) 


TORON1IO, ONT. 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFAOTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guar- 
antee of the excellence 
of their instruments. 


Our written guaran 
tee for five yeare ac 
companies each Piano 


J free on application 


Warerooms, 117 King Street W., Toronto 


Self-Made Cranks. 


One cannot help believing that there is a 
aes this gentry who are self-made cranks 
—cranks because they want to be. They seek 
some social disproportion whereupon they can 

sture with effect. The pleasures of someone 
ty are humdrum; nonconformity is piquant and 
startling. Such a man is not a crank from 
abundance of virtue, as he would have you be 
lieve, but rather because he feels his feebleness 
in the world of practical affairs and is soured 
thereby. If be poses as an advanced philan 
thropist, we suspect that his love of mankind 
has some side glances at personal profit. If 
facts be against him, he does not hesitate 
to abuse those who would expose his falsi- 
ties. He is especially angry with those 
an disciples who accep is scheme as 
something ultimately possible, and then 
humbly inquire what they are to do provision. 
ally as a practical approximation to the dis- 
tant If he be a rhetcrician, he has no 
scruple in administering the electric shock of 
paradox, and seeks the levity of assent that 
may be caught by the sudden spring of a false 
analo o doubt this :eckleas shooter oc- 
casiozalty hite the mark. Pope deacribes the 
talking bird who berates the passers-by with 
epithets which weill-conducted periodicals have 
ceased to print. But the poet confeases that, 

h sometimes struck with the extreme 
felicity of these characterizations,"he had never 
been able to extend his admiration to the 


speaker whose entire stock in trade consisted 
of this very limited and abusive voc abulary.— 
Atlantic Monthly. 


Infantile Reasoning 


There is a wee fellow in one of the suburban 
towns who combines in his small frame a sense 
of justice and a fund of humor quite «cufficient 
for a man of much larger growth. A few days 
ago he had a severe pain in that part of his 
anatomy especially devoted to infantile aches, 
and in this case, as in many others, the stern 
visitation resulting from an unlicensed indulg- 
ence in green fruit. 

“Mamma,” asked the inquiring youngster in 
one of the intervals in which he had leisure to 
indulge in abstract speculation, * mamma, who 
gave me this pain, God?” 

“ Yes, Frankie ; God did.” 

“ Why, mamno.a?” 

“To punish you for being a bad little boy” 
Frankie, who disobeyed his inamma and ate 
green spplee.” 

** But you just whipped me for that.” 

Then followed a few moments of pain, dur- 
ing which there was generated the resentment 
that broke out in the following : 

* Well, mamma, I'd just thank God to let a 
fellow alone that's got his mother to punish 
him, and save his punishments for erenens 
and children that haven't 5 anybody elee to 
see that they get punished for Reina ™ 
New York Evening Sun. 





